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The Senſes Feſtiuall.. 


b 


Saw a viſion yeſter night ke 
I Enough to tempt a Seekers fight ra 
I wiſht my ſelf a Shakey there, hs 
And her quick pulſe my trembling Spheart-* 
It wasa ſhe o glittering bright, 
You'd think her ſoul an Adamite, 
A perſon of (6 tare/a frame, 
Her body might belin'd with *lame, 
Beauties chiefeſt Maid'of honour ; ' + be 
You'd break a Lene with looking on her. '* © 
Not the fair Abbeſſe of 'theskies, ' © - 7 * 
With all her Nuanery ef eyes, 
Can ſhew me ſuch glorious prize. 
And yet, becauſe *tis more renown - - 
To make a ſhadow ſhine, ſhe's brown ;; 
A brown, for whichzheayen would dizband 
The Gallaxye, and ſtars be ran'd, Es 
Brow by refleRion, as her eye, 
Dazels the Suramers livery,” | 
| N*; Old 


They're Privie Sealcs to take, up hearts, 
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Old dormant windows mult confeſſe, 

Her beams their -glimmering ſpeRacles z 

Struck with the ({plendor of her face, 

Do'th'effice of a burning-glafſe. ... | 
Now where ſuchradianc lights have ſhown, 
No wonder if her checks be grown 
Sun-burnt with luſtre of her own. 

My fighttook pay, bur ( thank my charms ) 

I now empale her in mine arms, S's 

( Loves compaſſes ) confining you 

Good Angels toa compaſſe too. 

Is not the Univerſe ftraight-lac'c, 

When I canclaſp it inthewalt? 

My amorous foulds about thee hurl'd 

With Dyake,I'compaſie inthe. World; 

1 hoop the firmament, and make Tur 

This my embrace the Zodiack, _ X 
How would the Center take my ſence: 
When admiration doth commences 
At the extream circumference ! 

Now to the melting kifſe chat ſips 

The jelley'd Philcre of her lips 

So ſweet, there is no tongue can praise, 

Till cranſubſtantiate with a taſte, 

Infpir'd like Mabomet from above, 

By th'billing of my heay'aly Dove ; 

Loye priats her Signets in her ſmacks, 

Thoſe ruddy drops of ſqueezing wax ; 

W hich whereloeyer ſhe imparts, 


ne _ 


FOE MS, 
Our mouthes encountring at the ſport, 
My ſlippery ſoul had quitthe fort, 
But that ſhe opt the Sally-port, 

Next to thoſe ſweets her lips di pence, 

As twin-conſerves of eloquence, 

The ſweet perfume her breath affords ; 

Incorporating with her words ; 

No Rofary this yotrefle aceds, 

Her very ſyllables are beads, 

No ſooner *ewixt thoſe Rubies born, 

| But Jewels are in Ear-rings worn. 

With what delight her ſpeech doth enter, 

It is a kifſe o'ch* ſecond yenter. 

And I diffolye at what I hear, 
As if another Roſomond were 
Couch'din the Labyrinth of my ear. 

Yet, that's but a preludious bliſle ; 

Two ſouls pickearing in a kiſle, 

Embraces do but draw the line, 

'Tis ſtorming that muſt take her in, 

When bodies whine, and victory hoyers 

'Twixt the equall Aureering loyers, 

This is the game, make ſtakes my dear, 

Hark how the ſprightly Chamticlere, 

' | That Baron Tellclock of the night, 

Sounds Boot: eſe! to Cupids knight. 
' Thea haveatall, the paſſe is gor, 
For coming off, oh name it not : - 


Who would got dye upon the ſpot 
A4 
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FuSCARA, orthe 


- 
a 
- 


B x n Errant, 
15 
N Atures confeRtioner, the Boe, 
W hoſe ſycketsare moift eflobymic, 
The Scill of his refining mauld;- | 


Minting the Garden int@/gald ; 

Having rifled all the fields : 

Of whar dainties Flora yields; - 

Ambitious now to take Exciſe 

Of a more fragrant Paradiſe, 

At my Fuſcara's ſletye arriv'd. 
Where all delicious ſweets are hiv'd. 

The ayrie Free- booter difiteins: 

Firſt on the Viiglezof ker Veins; 

Whoſe tincture could it be-more pure, 


Here did he fit, and eſſence quatt, 
Till her coy pulte bad beat him off #. 
That Pullc, which he that feels may know 
Whether the Worlds leng-liv'd or no. /: > 
The nexc he preys on is-her Palm, . 
| That Alm'ner of tranſpiring . Balm 3 
| | So ſoft, *cis air bur once: rerhav'd; 

Tender as*cwere a Jelly gloy'd; 
|| Here while his cating drone pipe. ſcan'd-. 
| The Myfiick figures of hee hands . 
|| Heti pples Palmeftry, and dhves. 
Oa all her fortunestelling lives 


His rayenous kifſe had made itblyer *-..77 {li | 
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He bathes in blifſe, and finds no odds 
Betwixt the Near and the Gads, 
He perches now upon her wilt, 

A proper hawk for ſuch a fi, 
Making that fleſh his bill of fare, 
Which hungry Cannibals would ſpare. 
Where Lillies ina lovely brewn 
Inoculate Carnation z 

Her eArgent skin with Or fo fiream'd; 
As if the milky way were cream'd. 


From hence he to the woad-bine bends * 


That quivers at her fingers ends: 
That runs diyifiqn ov the trees 

| Like a thick branching pedigree. 

So *tis not her.the Bee devours, :- 

It is a pretty maze of flowers, ' ':: 

It is the roſe that bleeds when he - : 
Nibbles his nice Phlebotamy, 

Abour her finger he doth cling 

I'ch' faſhion of. 3 wedding ring, 

And bids his Comrades of the warm 
Crawl on a þracelet 'bout her arm, 
Thus when the hoyering Publican 
Had ſuck'd the Toll of all her ſpan, 
Tuning his draughts wich drowfie hums, 
As Danes carowle by Kettle Drums, 
It was decreed that poſic glean'd 

The ſmall familiar ſhould be wean'd : 
Ac this the Errants courage quails, 


Yet aided by his natiye fails, 
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The bold Columbur ill defignes 
To finde her undiſcovered mines : 

| Toth' I»jies of her arm he flies 
Fraught both with Eaft and Weſtern prize ; 
Which whe: he had in vain affaids 

&rm'dlikea dapper Lance-preiade, 

With Spaniſh pike he broache a pore» 

. And ſo both made and heal'd the fore: 

For as in Gummy trees there's found, 
A falye to iſſue at the wound, 
;Ofthis her breach the like was true, 

Hencetrickled out a balſome too : 

Bur oh! what Waſp was'c that could proye: 

Ratilias to my Queen of Love ? 

The King of Bees now's'fealous grown 

Left her beams ſhould melt. his chrone's 

And finding that his tribute ſlacks, 

His Burgefles, and ſtate of Wax 

Turn'd to an Hoſpitall, the:combg 

Build rank and fle like Beads-mens rooms, 

And what they bleed but'tart and ſowre, 

Matcht with my Danes golden ſhowre, 

Live-Hony all, the envious elf | 

Stung her, cauſe ſweeter than himſelf; 

Sweetneſſe and ſhe are fo ally'ds 
The Bee committed parricide. | 
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ToJuz 1 a to expedircher promiſe, 


| a *is my Doom, F,ove's under-Shrieye 
Why this reprieve? 
Why doth my She- Adyowlon flie 
Incumbency ? 

Panting ExpeRtance makes us prove 

The Anticks of benighted Love, 

And withered Mates when wedlock joynes» 

They're Hymens Monkeys which he ties by thloyiies, 

To play ( alas ! ) but ar Rebated Foynes. 

To fell thy ſelf doft thou intend 

By Candle end ? 
And hold the contraR thus in doubt, 
Life's Taper out ? 

Think but how ſoon the market failes ; 

Your Sex lives faſterthan the males, 

As if to meaſure Age's ſpan 

The Sober J#/;an wereth' Account of Man, 

Whilſt You live by the fleet Gregor:an. 
Now fince you bear a Date ſo ſhort 

| Live.double for'c. 
How can thy Fortrefſe ever ſtand | 
| Iftbe not man'd? 

The Siege ſo gaines upon the Place, 
| Thoul* find the Trenches in thy Face, 

Pity thy ſelf then, if nat me, 
And hold not out, leſt ( like Often ) thou be 
Nothing but Rubbiſh at Decliyerie. 

| | The 
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The Candidates of Peter's chair 

muſt pleadgray hair, 
And uſe the Simony of a cough + 

To help them off ; 

But when I woe thus old and ſpent, 
Te wed by Will and Teftament. 
No, let us leve while criſp'd and curl'd, 
Are but gay Furlowes for another world. 


To morrow what thoutender'Rt me, 

| Is Legacie ; 

Not one of all thoſe ray'nous houres 
ER But thee deyours: 

And though thou till recruited be, 

Like Pelops, with ſoft I'vorie ; - 

Though thou conſume buit to renew, 


Yet Love) as Lord, doth claim a Herriot due. 


Thar's the beſt quick thing I can find of you. 
I feel thou att conſenting ripe. | \ 


.. .-2+ By that ſoft gripes ''- + * 


And thoſe regealingehriftall fpheares: - - 

NY - rr nanny ; 
Pledges of more diſtilling fiveets, * _ 
-The Bath that uſhers in the ſheets, 
Elſe pious J#/ia ( Angelwwiſe) = 
Moves the Berheſde of her trickling eyes 
To cure the ſpittle-world of: FEGLS 
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TOHIS 
MIS1 RESSE, 


E dumb ye beggers of the rhiming Trade, 

Geld the looſe wits, and let the Muſe be ſplaid. 
Charge not the pariſh with the baſtard crab 
Of Balm, Elixar, both che Indias, 
Of ſhrine, ſaint, facriledoe, and ſuch as theſe 
Expreſſions common as cheir Miſtreſſes. 
Hence ye fantaftick Poſtillers in fong, 
My text defeats your art, ties Naturestongue, 
Scorns all his tiofil'd Metaphors of pelf, 
Illuſtrated by nothing but his ſelf. 
As Spiders crayell by their bowels ſpun 
Into a thred, and whea the race is run, 
Wind up their journey in a living clew, 
Sois it with my Poetry and yous 
From your owa effence muſt | firſt untwine, 
Then twiſt again each Panegerick line. 
Reach then a ſoaring quill, that I may write» 
As with a Facobs fiaft to take the height, 
Suppoſean Angel darting through the air, 
Should there encounter a religious prayer 
Mounting to heaven, that intelligence 
Should for a Sunday-ſuit thy breath condenſe 

Irts 
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Into a body. Letmecracka firing 

Jn venturing higher ; were the note [ fing, 
Above heayens Ela, fhould I undecline, 

And witha deep-mouth'd Gammut found agen. 
From pole to pole, I could nor reach her worch, 
Nor finde an Epithiceto ſetir forth. | 

Mettals may blazon common beauties ;(She 
Makes pearl and planets humble herauldry, 
Asthen a purer ſubſtance is defin'd, 

Bur by a heap of Negatives combind ; 

Ask what a ſpirits, you'l hear them cry 

It hath no matter, no mortality : 
Socan I not define how ſweet, how fair, 

Onely 1 fay ſhe's not as others are: 

For what perfection we to others grant, 

It is her (ole peifectionto want. 

All other formes ſeem in reſpe& of thee 

The Almanacks miſhap'd Anatomy, 

W here Aries head and face; Bull neck and throat ; 
The Scorpion gives the ſecrets ; knees, the Goat : 

A brief of limbs foul as thoſe beaſts, or are 
' Their name-ſak'd fignes in their Rrange charaRer, 
As the Philoſophers to every fence 

Marry it's objeR, yet with ſome difpence, 

And grant them a Poligamy withall, 

And theſe their common ſenhbles they call : 

So is* with her, who tinted unto.none, 

Unites all Sences in each ation. | 
The tarhe beaty heats and lights; to ſee her well, 
Is both to hear and fecl; to tatte and ſinell. - 
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| For caf you want a palate in your eyes, +2540 


When each of his contains a double prize, 

Venus his apple? can the oo want noſe, Ly 
When from each cheek buds forth a fragrant Roſe 2. 
Oc can the (ight be deaf if ſhe bur ſpeak, 

A well-tun'd face ſuch moying Rhetorick ? 
Doth not each look a flaſh of light'oing teel 
W hich ſpares the bodies ſheath, and melts the fleel ? - | 
Thy ſoul muſt needs confefle, or grant thy ſence 
Corrupted with the objeQtexcellence, 

Sweet Magick, which can make hye {ences lie 
Conjur'd within the circle of an eye. 

In whom, fince all the five a1c intermixt, 

Oh now that Scaliger would proye his fixt! 


- I Thou man of mouth, that can(i not name a She 


Ualefle all nature pay a Sublidie, 

W hoſelanguage is a Tax, whoſe Musk-cat yerſe 

Voides nought but flowers for thy Muſes herſey 
Fitter then Celia's looks, who in a trice 

[Cank Rate the long diſputed Paradiſe: 

JAnd with Divines hunt with fo cold a ſcent, 

Can in her boſome finde it refident. 

Now come aloft, come, come and breath a yein, 

And give ſome yent unto thy daring train. 

Say the Altrologer, who ſpels the (lars, 

In that fair Alphabet reads peace and warsz 


| PMiiakes his Globe, and in her brighter eye 


Interprecs heayens Phifiognomy. 
all her the Meraphyficks of her Sex, 
And iay ſhe tortures wits, as Quartans vex 


Phys» 
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| Phyſicians : call her the Sqwerecicdle, fay 


| - Sheis the very rule of Algebra : 


What e're you undertake not, ſay'c -of her, 
Forthat's the way to write her CharaQter, 

Say this and more, and Whenthou hop'Rt co raiſe 
Thy faocy ſos to incloſe her praiſe, 

Alas poor Gothans with thy Coocko hedge, 
Hyperbolies are here but ſacriledge. 

Then rouze up Muſe, what thou haſt reyeal'd out, 
Some comments dear not, bur increaſe the doubt, 
She thar affords poor mortals nota glance 

Of knowledge, butis known by ignorance : 

She that Commits a rape on eyery ſence, 

Whoſe breathcan countermand a peflilence ; 
She that can firike the beſt invention dead, 

Till baffled Poetry hangs down her head : 

She, ſheiit is; ſhe that contains all blifle; 

And makes the workd bur her Periphraſis: 


Upon 
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UPON 
[Sir Tjuomas Ma xrrTiN, 
Who ſubſcribed a Warrant thus. 


We the Knights and Gentlemen of the Com- 
rite, 8c, When there was no 
Knight but himſelf. 


i Ang out a flag, and gather pencea piece 

(Which Africk neyer bred nor ſwelling Greece 

Wirh ſtories Timpany ) a beaſiſorare, 

| No Lefwurers wrought cap, nor Bartholmew fair 

Can match him; natures whimleys one that out-yies 

Tredeskin and his ark of Novelties. 

The Gog and CALagoy of prodigious fights 

With reyerence to your eyes, Sir Thomas Knights : 

| Butis this Bigamy of ticles due ? | 

Are you Sir Thomas and Sir CMartinioo ? 

Tſachar conchant *ewixt a brace of Sits, 

Thou Knighthood in a pair of panniers. 

Thou thar look'ſt wrapt up in thy warlike leather, 

Like //a/entine and Or ſen bound together. 

Spars repreſentative ! thou that art able 

To be a Voider to King eArthurs Table : 

Who in this ſacrilegious maſſe of all, 

It ſeems ha's ſwallowed Windſors Hoſpitall, 
] B Paix* 
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| bi P air-royall headed ( erberus his Cozen : 


Hercules labours were a Bakers dozen, 
Had he but trumpr on thee, whole forked neck 


Mighc welt have anſwered at the Font for $S meck : 


But can a knighthood on a Knighthood lie, 
Mettall on metzall is ill Armoury. | 
And yet the known Godfrey of Bullton's coat 
Shines in exception tothe Heraulds yote, 
Great ſpirits move not by pendanrick laws 
Their aRions, though eccentrick, (tate the cauſe, 
And Priſcian bleeds wich honour : Ceſar thus 
Subſcrib'd rwo Conſuls with one F#limng. 

Tom neyer oaded Squires icarce Yeoman high, 
Is Tom.twice dipt Knight of a Couble dy ? 
Fond man ! whote fate 1s in his name betraid, 
Itis the ſetting Sun doubles his ſhade , 

Bur its no mater, for Amphibians he 

May have a Knight hang'd, yer Sir Tom gofice, 


® a oo 


POEMS. 15 


On the memory of Mr. Edward King, 
arown'din the Iriſh Seas, 


Like not tears in tune, nor do I prize 
I His artificiall grief who ſcans his eyes, 
Mine weep down pious beads, but why ſhould I 
Confine them to the Mules Roſary ? 
I amno poet here , my pen's the ſpout 
Where the Rain-water of mine eyes run out 
In pity of that Name, whole fate we ſee 
Thus copied out in griefs Hydrography : 
The Mutes are not Mair- maids, though upon 
His death the Ocean might turn Helzcon. 
The Sea's too rough for yerſe ; who rhimes vupon't 
With Xerxes triyes to fetter t!;* Heleſpont. 
My tears will keep no channel, know no laws 
To geuidethe ftreams;but (like the waves their cauſe) 
Run with diſturbance, till they ſwallow me 
As a deſcription of his miſery. 
But can his ſpitious virtue find a graye 
Within th* impoſthum'd bubble of a wave ? 
Whole learning if we ſound, we muſt confeſſe 
The Sea bur ſhallow, and hun bottomeleſle. 
Could not the wind to counter-mand thy death, 
Wich their whole card of Lungs redeem thy breath ? 
Or ſome new Iland in thy relcue peep, 
To heaye thy returre&ion from the deep ! 
That fo the world might ſee thy ſafety wrought, 
With no lefſe wonder chen thy ſelf was thought, 
B 2 The - 
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The famous Sagar; who in his life 
Had nature as familiar as his wife, 
Bequeath'd his Widow to luryive with thee, 
Queen Dowager of all Philoſophy : 
An ominous Legacy that did portend 
Thy fate and Predeceſſours lecond end ; 
Some have affirm'dy that what on earth we find, 
The Sea can parallel] in ſhape and kind : 
Books, arts and tongues were wanting, bur in thee 
Neptune hath got an Univerlicy. 
Wee'i dive no more for pearls, the hopeto ſee 
Thy tacred reliques of mortality 
| Shall weicoa:eltorms, and make the ſeaomen prize 
His ſhipwrack now more chen his merchandize, 
He ſhall embrace the waves, and co the tombe 
As to a Royaller Exchange ſhall come. 
Wh har can we now expect ? water and fire ; 
Both elements our ruihe do conſpire : 
And that difſolves us which doth us compound, 
One YVatican was burnt, another drown'd. 
We of the Gown our Libraries mult coffe 
To underſtand the grearneffe of our lofſe» 
Be pupils co our grief, and fomuch grow 
In learning as our forrowes overflow. 
When we have fill'd the Rundlers of our eyes, 
Wee'l 1{ſu'c forth, and veat ſuch Elegies, 
Asthar our tears ſhall ſeem the /riſh Seas, 
We floating IfMNands living Hebrides, 


On 
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On the ſame. 


T Ell me no more of Stoicks : canſithou tell 
Who 'twas,that when the waves began to (well, 
The Ship to fink, fad paſſengers to call, 
[_ we periſh ] ſlept ſecure of all ? 

emember this, and him that waking kept, 
A mind as conſtant as he did that ſlept. 
Cant thou giue credit to his zeal and loye, 
That went to Heauen, and to thoſe flames aboye 
Wrapt in a fiery Chariot ? fince I heard 


| Who'twas that on his knees the Veſſel Neer'd 


With hands bolt up to Heaven, fince I fee 
As yetno ſign of his mortality ; 
Pardon me, Reader, if 1 ſay he's gone 
The ſelf-ſame journey in a watry one. 


\ 


Upon an 


HEuRMAPHRODITE. 


Gs or Madam, chuſe you whether, 

' Nature twiſt'd you both together : 
And makes thy ſoul cwo garbs confeſſe, 
Both perticoar and breeches drefſe. 
Thus we chaſtiſe the God of Wine, 
With water that is feminine, 

Uncill the cooler Nymph abate 

His wrath, and fo concorporate, 
eAdam till his rib was loſt, 

Had both Sexes thus ingrolt : 

When Providence our Sire did cleaye, 
Ar out of eAdam carved Eve 

Then did man bout wedlock treat, 

To make his body up compleat : 

Thus Matrimony ſpeaks burgT hee 

In a grave (olemnity. : 

For man and wife make but one right 
Canonicall Hermaphrodite : 

Rayell thy body, and I find 

In every limb a double kind, 

Who would not think that head a pair 
That breeds ſuch faRions in the hair ? 
One half ſo chucliſh in the touch, 
That rather then-eadure ſomuch, 

It would my tender limbs apparcell 

in Regs/us his nailed barrell ; 


But 


But the other haltſo ſmall, 


And io amorous withall, 

That C-pid thinks cach hair doth grow 

A firing for his invis'ble bows 

When i look babies in thige eyes, 

Here Ven. there Adons; lies, 

And thoughthy Dram e high noon, 
Thy Oib contains both Sun and Moon : 
How many melting kifles skip | 
'Twixtthy Male and Female lip? 

'Twixt thy upper bruſh of hair 

And thy nether beards deſpair ? 

W ken thou ſpeak'ſt, I would not wrong 
"Thy fweetnefſe with a double tongue's 
But in eyery ſingle ſound | 

A perfe& Dialogne 1s found ; 

Thy breaſts diltinguiſh one another ; 
This the Siſter, thac the Brother. 

When thou joyn'lt hands my ear ſtill fancies 
The Nuptiall tound, 1 Fohs take Frances : 
Feel but the difference, toft, and rough» 
This is a Gantlet, thata Muff s + 
Had ſly V/yſſes at the ſack 

Of Troy brought thee his Pedlers pack, 
And weapons too to know «Achilles 
From King Nichomedes Phillis. _ 

His plot had fail'd ; this hand would feel 
The needle that the warlike Reel, 

When mulick doth thy pace adyance, 
Thy right leg takes the left ro dance, 
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Nor is't a Galliard danc'd by one, 

But a mixt dance though alone : 

Thus every heteroclite part 

Changes gender, not the heart. 

Nay, thoſe which Modeſty can mean, 

And dare not ſpeak, are Epicarne ; 

Thar gamfter needs muſt overcome, 

Thar can play both Tib and Tom. 
Thus did Natures mintage vary, 

Coyning thee a Phillipand CMary. 


The Authours 


HerMaPnyuRODITE, 


Made afier Mr. Randolph's death; yet ins 
 fertedimohis Porn S. 


Robleme of Sexes ! muſt thou likewiſe be 
As diſputable in thy pedigree ? 

Thou twins in one, in whom Dame Nature tries 
To throw lefſe then Aums ace upon two Dice - 
Wer't thou ſerv'd uptwo in one diſh, the rather 
To iplit thy Sireinto 2 double father ? 
True, the worlds ſcales areeyen : what the main 
In one gets place, another quits again. 
Nature loſt one by thee, and theretore muſt 
Slice one in twoto keep her number juſt : 


Plurality 
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The lawfull iſue of his aſhes, (wear, 
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Plurality of livings is thy flate, - 
And therefore mine muſt be impropriate. 
For, fince the child is mine, and yerthe claim 
Is intercepted by anothers name, 
Never did ſteeple carry doublecruer, 
His is the Donactive, and mine the Cure. 
Then ſay my Mule ( and without more diſpute ) 
Who 'cis that fame doth ſuper.inſticute. 
The 7 heban Wircall, when he once delcries, 
Jove in his riyall, falls to ſacrifice : 
That name hath tipt his horns 2 ſee on his knees ; 
A health to Hans en- Kelder Hercules. 
Nay ſablunary cuckolds are content 
To entertain their fate with complement ; 
And ſhall not he be proud, whom Revdo!ph daigns 
Toquarter with his Muſe both armes and brains ? 
Grammetrcy Goſlip) 1 rejoyce to lee 
Shee'ch* got a leap of ſucha Barbary, 
Talk not of horas, horns are the Poets creſt ; 
For ſince the Muſes left their formec neſt, 
To found a Nunneryin Rexdolph's quill, 
Cuckold Parnaſſs is a forked hill. 
But ftay, I've wak'c his duſt, his Marble (irs, 


1 And brings the worms for his COMPpUrgators. 


Can Gholt haye naturall ſons ? ſay Ogg» is't meet, 
Pennance bear date after the winding ſheet? 
Wereita Phanix ( as the double kind 

May !eem to prove being there's rwo combin'd ) 

It would diſclaim my right, and that it were + ../ -» 
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But was he dead ?did-not his ſoul tranſlate 
Her ſelf intoa ſhop of leſſer rate ? 

Or break up houte, hkean expenſive Lord, 
That gives his purle a tob, and lives ar board ? 
Le: old Pirhagoras but play the Pimp, 
And (till chere's hopes't may prove his baſtard imp. 
Bur I'm profane ; For grant che world had one, 
With whom he might contra#t an union, 

They two were one, yethke an Eagle tpread, 
Fc Body joyn'd, butparted in the Head, 

For you my-brat, that pole the Porph*ry Chair, 
Pope John,or Joan, or whatſoere you are, 
You area Nephew, gricye not at your tate, 
For all the world is illegitimate. 

Man cannot get-a wan; unlefle the Sun 
Cluetothe at of generation. 

The Sun and man ger man, thus Tom and I 
Arethe joynt tathers of the Poetry. 

For fince ( bleft ſhade) this verle is male, but mine, 
O*h* weaker Sex a fancy feminine :' 

Wee'l part the child, and yer commit no ſlaughter, 
So ſhall it be thy Son, and yer my daughter. 
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Y On HeQors | tame profeffors of the Sword, 
4 Who inthe chair fate Duels, whoſe black worcs 
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Bewitches courage, and like Deyils too 
Leaves the bewitch'd, when't comes to fight and do. 
Who on your errand our beſt Spirits ſend, 
Not to kill Swine or Cowes, bur man and friend ; 
Whoare an whole Court=Marriall in your drink, 
And diſpute Honour, when you cannot think 
Not orderly, bur prate our yalour, as 
You grow in{pit'd by th* oracle of the Glaſſe ; 
Theh (like our zeal-druok Presbyters) cry down 
All Law of Kings and God, but what's their own. 
Then y'haye the gift of fighting, can diſcern 
Spirits, who's fir to at and who to learn, 
Who ſhall be baffled next, who muſt be beat, 
Who kill'd, that you my drink, and fear andeat 2 
Whilſt you applaud thoſe murthers which you-teach, 
And live upon.the wounds your Riots preach. 

Merc booty fouls ! Who bid us fight a prize 
To feaſt the laughter of our enemies ? | 
Who ſbour, and clap at wounds, count it pure.gain, 


| Mere providence to hear a Compron's ſlain. 


A name they dearly hate,and julily; ſhould (bloud; 
They lov **were worſe, their loye would- taint the 
Bloud alwayes true) true as their ſwords and cauſe, 
And never wainly lot till your wild Laws 

Scandall'd their aRions in;this perſon, who. 

Truly duſt more then youdare think to '94. 

A man made up of graces; eyery-Moye 


{ Had entertainment 1n it, and drew Loye 


From all but him who kill'd him, who ſeeks a grave 
And fears a Death more ſhametull then he gave. 
| | Now 
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Now you dread HeQors ! you whom tyrant drink 
Drags thrice about the Town ; what do you think ? 
( If you be ſober ) Isit valour ? ſay / 


To overcome, an then to run away. JL 


Fie, fie, your lufts and Duels both are one) 
Both are repented of as (ſoon as done. 


Square Cap. 


Com hither Apollo's bou peing girl, 
And in a whole Hippocrene of Sherry 
Let's drink a round till our brains do whirke, 
Tuning our pipes to make our ſelyes merry ; 
A Cambridge-Lafſe, Veuus like, born of the froth 
Of anold half fill'd Jug of barly broth ; 
She ſhe's my Miſtrefle, her ſuiters are many» 
But ſhee'l have a Square-cap if ere ſhe have any, 


And firſt, for the Pluſh ſake the CAonmonth-cap 
Shaking his head like an empty botttle» ( comes, 

Wich his pew fangled oath, by Japiters thumbs, 
That co her healrh hee'l begin a pottle: 

Hertells her”, jat after the death of his Grannam, 

He ſhall bave God knows what per annum : 
But Riill ſhe replied, good Sir La-bee, 


Ifever 1 have a man, Square-cap for me, 
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Then Calot Leather-cap ſtrongly pleads, 
And fain would deriye the ped:gree of faſhion ; 
The eAmtepodes wear their ſhoes on their heads, 
And why may not wein their imication ? 


' Oh» how this foot-ball noddle would pleaſes 


If it were but well coſs'd on S. Thomas his Lees. 
Bur ftill ſhe reply'd good Sir La-bee, 
Ifeyer I hayea man, Square-cap for me. 


Next comes the Puritan in a Wrought- cap, 
With a long waſted conſcience towards a Sifter, 
And making a chappell of caſe of her lap, 
Firſt he (aid grace, and then he kift her, 
Beloved. quoth he, thou art my Text, 
Then falls he ro Uſe and Application next ? 
But then ſhe replied, your Texc ( Sir ) Ile be, 
For then I'me {ure you'l ne'c bandle me, 


Bur fee where Satten-cap ſcouts about, (ys 
And fain would this wench in his fellowſhip mar- 
He told her how ſuch a man was not put out, 
Becauſe his wedding he cloſely did carry, 
Hee'l purchale InduCtion by Simony; 
And offers her money her incumbent to be, 
Buc [til ſhereplied, good Sir La-bee, 
Ifever 1 hayea man, Square cap for me. 


The Lawyer's a Sophiſler by his Roxnd-cap, 
' Nor ia their fallacies are they divided ; 


The one milkes the pockets the other the tap, 

. And yet this wench he fain would have brided, 
Come leaye thele thred bare Scholars, quoth he, 
And give melivery and featon of thee ; \ 

Bur peace John a-Nokes, and leaye your Oration, 
; For | never will be your Impropriation, 

I pray you therefore good Sir La-be ; 

For if ever I have a man» Squaze- cap for me, 


upon PH1Lr 1s walking in a Morning 
before Sun-rifiag, 


He ſluggiſh mora as yecundreft, 

My Phullis brake from out her Eaſt, 
As if ſhee'd made a match 'to run 
With Vexrs, Uſher co the Sun. 
The trees, like Yeomen of her guard, 
Serving more for pomp then ward, 
Bank'*d on each fide with loyal! duty, 
Wave branches to encloſe her beauty. 
The plants} whoſe lu XUry Was lo uL 
; Orage withcrutches underpropc, | 
W hoſe wooden Carkaſes are grown 
To be but coffins of their own, 
Revive, and at her general] dole 
Each reccives his ancient (oul. 
The winged Chorifters began 
To chirp their Mattins 2 and the Fan 


On 
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If whiflling winds, like Organs, plaid, 
Alato their Voluntaries made 
The wak*ned earth in odours riſe 
'JTo be her morning Sacrifice, 
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The lowers call'd out of their beds, 
Start and raile up their drowhe heads, 
And he thart for their colour teeks, 
May find it vaulcing in her checks, 


I'Where Roles mix no civill war 


Between her York and Lancaſter, 
The Marigold, whole Courtiers face, 
Ecchoes the Sun, and doth unlace 

Her at his.rife> at his full ſtop 

Packs, and ſhuts up her gaudy ſhop ; 
Miſtakes her kue and doth dilplay ; 
Thus Phillis antidates the day. 

Theſe Miracles had cramp't the Sun, 
Who thinking that his Kingdom,s won 
Powders with light. his ſriz'ied locks, 
To ſee whar Saints his luſtre mocks. 


Dapling the walk with light and ſhade, 
Like larcice- windowes give the ſpye 

Room bur to peep with balf an eye. 

Leſt her full Orb his Gght ſhould dim, 

And bids us all good night in him, 

Till Che would ipend a gentle ray, 

To force us a new-ia ſhion'd day. 

But whar religious palfie's this, 

Which makes the boughs diyelt their blifle ? 
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The trembling leaves through which he plaid, 
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And that they might her footſteps raw 
Drop their leaves with ſhivering awe, 
Phils perceives, ( and leſt her tiay 
Should wed Oftober unto May ; 

And as her beauty caus'd a Spring) 

' Devotion might an Autumn bring ) 
Withdrew her beams; yet made no night, 
Bur left rhe Sun her Curate-light. 


| ———— 


Upona M 1 s = a that made a great feaſt, 
and the next d1y died for grief. 


Or ſcapes he ſo: our dinner was ſo good, 
| My liquoriſh muſe cannot buy chew the cud - 
And whac delight ſhe took inth'inyitations 
 Strives rocalto're again in this relation. 

After a tedious grace in Hopkins rhime, 

Not for deyotion, but to rake up time ; 

March'd the train band of diſhes uſher'd.there, 
To ſhew their poſtures) and then as they were, 
For he invites no teeth, perchance the eye 

He will afford the lovers gliftrony ; 

This is a fealt, a Muſter, not a fight, @ 

Our weapons not for ſervice buttor ſighs, 

But are we Tantaliz'd ? is all this mear 
Cook'd.by a Limnerfor to view. not cat ? 
Th'Attrologers keep ſuch Howſes when th:y ſup 
On joynts of Tawrw or their heayenly Tup. 
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| Whatever fealts be made are ſumm'd up here, 
His table vyes not ſtanding with his chear, + 
His Churchings, Chriſt'nings, in this meal are all, 
| And not tranfcrib'd, butin th*Originall, 
Chriſtmas is no feaſt moveable : for lo 
The ſelf-ſame dinner was ten yeares ago ; 
'Twill be immortall, if it longer ſtay, 
The gods will eat it for e Ambroſia. 
> Bur ſtay a while, unlefſe my whinyard fail, 
Or is inchanted. 1'le cut off th'intail, 
Saint George for England then, haye at the Mutton, 
When the Fl cut call's me bloud-thirſty glutron ; 
"What eAjex, with his anger quodl'd brain 
Kiliing a ſheep, thought Agamenmon \lains 
The fiction's now prov'd true; wounding his roſt, 
* $1 lamentably butcher up mine hoſt ; 
Such ſympathy is with bis meat, my weapon 
Makes him an Eunuch, whea it carves his Capone 
Cut a Gooſe leg, and the poor ſoul for moan 
Turns cripple go, and after ftands on one. 

Have you not heard the'abominable ſport, 
A Lancaſter Grand- Jury will report? 
The ſouldier with his Morglay watcht che Mul, 
The cats they came to fealt, when luſty //1 
| Whips off great Puſfles leg, which by ſome charm 
{Proves the next day ſuch an old womans arm :; 
{ Tis ſo with him, whole carcaſe never ſcapes, - 
Buc fill we ſlaſhchem ia a thouſand ſhapes : 
Our ſerying-men, like Spangiells range» to ſpring 
The fowl whea he hath clockr under her wing. 
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' Should he 6a Widgeon, and on Woodcock feed, 

It were ( Thyſtes like ) on his own breed. 

To pork he pleads a ſuperſtition due, 

| But nota mouth is muzled by the Jew, 

Sauces we ſhould haye none, had he his wiſh, 

The Oranges i*th' margent of the diſh, 

He with ſuch Hucſters tells them o're and o're, 

Th* Heſperian Dragon neyer watcht them more, 
But being eaten now into deſpair, 

Having nought elſe to do he falls to pray'r. 

Kaho didſt once put.on the form of Bull, 

Abtyn'ftthy otoa lovely Mull, ry 

Defend my rump grear Fove, grant this-poor beef 

May live to comfort mc in all my grief. 

Bur'no eAmen was ſaid : See,ſee it comes. 

Draw boyes. ler trumpecs ſound, and ſtrike up drums, 

See how his bloud doth with the gravy ſwim, 

And every trencher has a limb of him. 

The Venſon's now in view, our hounds ſpend deeper, 

Strange Deer, which in the Pafty hath a keeper 

StriRter than in the Park, making his gueſt 

( As he hath ſtoln'c alive ) co ſteal it dreſt : 

The ſcent was hot, and we purtuing faſter, 

Then Ovids pack of dogs e*re chac'd their Maſter, 

A double prey ar once may {eize upon, 

eA(teon and his Cafe of Veniſon : 

Thus was he torn alive. To vex himworle, 


| 


Death ſerves him up now as a lecond'courſe. ; 
Should we, like Thractaxs, our dead bodies cat, ? 
He.would have iy'd onely to/fave his meat, 
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A Young Manto an Old Woman 
Courting him. 


\ Bace Beldam Eve, ſurceaſe thy ſuit ; 
There's no temptation in ſuch fruit, 


' No rotten Medlers, whilſt there be 


Whole Orchards in Virginity. 

Thy ſtock is too much out of date 

For tender plants inoculate, 

A match with thee thy bridegroom feares, 
Would be thought intereſt in his yeares, 
Which when compar'd to thine, become 
Odde money to thy Grandain furnime. 
Can Wedlock know fo great a curſe 
As putting Husbands'out to Nurſe ?- 
How Pond and Rivers would miſtake, 
And cry new Almanacks for our fake ? 
Time ſure hath wheel'd about this years 
December meeting Jantveer. 
Th'&gyptian Serpent figures time, 

And ſtripr, returns unto his prime ; 


J. 1f my affeQtion thou would*t win, 


Firſt caſt thy Hieroglyphick $kin, 
My modern lips know not (alack ) 
The old Religion of thy ſmack ; 

1 count that primitive imbrace, 

As out of fafhion as thy face: 

And yect ſo long 'tis fincethy fall, 
Thy | cnications claſſicall. Fa 
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Our ſports will differ, thou may't play 
Leeroand I Alphonſo way. 

I'me ao tranſlator, have no yei 

To turn a woman young agdin 
Ualeſſe you'l grant che Taylors due, 
To ſee the fore-bodies be new : 

I loyeto wear cloathes that are fluſh, 
Not prefacing old rags with pluſh - 
Like Alder-men, or Monſter-Sheriffs, 
Withcanvas backs, and velyet- fleeves. 
And juft ſuch diſcord there would be 
Betwixt the Skelecon and me. . 

Go ſtudy falye and creacle, ply 

Your tenants leg» or his ſore eye; 
Thus Matrons purchale credit, thank 
Six pennie-worth of Mountebank, 
 Orchew thy cud on ſome delight 
Thou takeſt in thy E:ghry Exght. 
Or be bur bed-rid once» and then 
Thou'lt dream thy yourhfull fins agen, 
But if thou needs wilt be my Spoule, 
Firſt hearken and attend my vowes. 
When &tna's fires ſhall undergo 

The penance of the Alps. in. ſnow - 

' When Sol at one blaſt of his horn 

. Poſts from the Crab ro Capricorn : 
When th heavens ſhuffle all in one, 
The Torrid with the froz.cn Zone; 
When all theſe comtradiftions meet, 
Then ( Sibyll ) chow and 1 will greet, 


For 
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For all theſe ſmilies do bold © 
In my young heat and thy dull cold ; 
' Then if a Feaver bs ſo good Y 
A Pimp as to inflame thy bloud, 
Hymen ſhall twiſt thee and thy pages 


The diſtin Tropick of mans age, 


Well ( Madam Time ) beeyer bald, 
Ile notthy Perywig becall'd, 
I'lg never be ſtead of a loyers 
Anaged Chronicles neiy coyer. 


J3 


To Mrs. X. T. whoaskt him why. 


he was Dumb. 


ay ſhould I anſwer ( Lady ) then 
In yain would be your queſtion. 
Should 1 be dumb, why then again 
Your asking me would be in yain, 
Silence nor ſpeech (on neither hand ) 
Can farisfie this range demand. 
Yet ſince your will throws meupon 
This wiſhed contradiRion, 
Fle tell you how I did become 
So firangely ( as you heare me) dumby 
Ask bur the chap»fall'n Puritan, | 
Tis zeal that tongue-ties that good mans 
For heat of conſcience all men hold, 
1s th'onely way to catch _ cold : 
3 
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How ſhould loves zealot then farbear 


|. Tobe your filenc'd Maniſter 2: . 


Nay, your Religion, which dath, gxant. 

A worſhip dueto you my, Sajnt, = 

Yet counts it that, deyotion wrong. 

Thar does it in the'yulgar tongue. 

My ruder words.wauld give offence 

To ſuch an hallow'd excellence: -- 

As th'Engliſh diale& would. yary 

The goodnefle of an Awe Mary. 

- Howcan1 ſpeak, that twice am check's 

By this and that religious Sect ? : 

Still dumb, and in your face I ſpie 

Still can(t, and fill Divinity !- 

As ſoon as bleſt with not Gihas, 

My manners caught me to be mute : 

For: leſt they cangel all the blifſe,. 

You fign'd with ſo divine a kifles 

The lips you ſeal muſt needs;canſent 

| Unto the rongues impriſonment, 

My tongue in hold,” my voice doth riſe 

Witha firange E-la to my eyes, 

W here it gers hail. and.ia char-ſenſe 

ins a new-found Eloquence 2 

 Ohliften with attentive,3ghe 

To what my prayliog eyes endite ; 

Or ( Lady ) fnce *is.in your choices 

To give orto ſuſpend,my, voice, 

 Withthe fame key ſet. opethe door + 

Wheiewith you logkr it faſt before; 
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Kifſe once again, and when you thus 
Have doubly been miraculous, 
My Muſe ſhall write with Handmaids duty, 
The Golden Legend of your beauty. 


He, whom his dumbneſſe now confines, 
But means to ſpeak the reſt by fignes. 


A Fair N y w » n ſcorning a Black 
Boy Conrting her. 


Nymph. hos off. and ler me take the air, 
| W by ſhould the ſmoke purſue the fair? 
Boy. My face is ſmoke, thence may be guels't 
What flames within have ſcorch'd my brelt. 
wpb. The flame of loye I cannot yiew, 
For the dark Lanthorn of thy hue. 
| Boy. And yet this Lanthorn keeps Loves taper, 
Surer than yours that's of white paper. 
Whatever midnight hath been here, 
The Moon- ſhine of your light can dear. 
Nympb. My Moon of an Eclipſe is'fraid, 
It chou ſhouldf interpoſe thy ſhade: 
Boy. Yet one thing ( ſweer-heart') I will ask, 
Buy for mea new falſe Mask, 
Nymph. Yes : but my bargain ſhall bethis, 
Fic chrow.my Mask off when I kifſe. 
| C 4 Boys 
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* Boy. Ourcutrl'd imbraces ſhall delight, 
To eoger _ with black and white. 
Nymph. Thy ink, my paper, make me gueſſe, 
"Or Nupzall bed NA viakes =, | 
And in our ſports if any came, | 
They'l read a wanton Epigram, 
Boy. Why ſhould my black thy love impair ? 
Let thedark ſhopcommend thy ware : 
Orifthy love from black forbeares; 
FVle ftrive to waſh ir off with teares, 
Nymph. Spare fruleffe teares, fince thou muſt needs 
Still wear about, thee mourning weeds ; 


Teares can no more affeRion win, 
Than waſh the Mchiopian skin. 


— 


A Dialogue between two Zzarors upon 
the &c.inthe O ATH. 


Ir Roger, froma zealous piece of Freeze, 
Rais'd to a Vicar of the Children threes ; 

Whoſe yearly Audit mays by firict accompt, 
To cwenty Nobles, and his vailes Amount ; 
Fed on the common of the female charity, 
Untill the Scots can bring about their parity, 
So ſhotten, that his ſoul-like ro himſelf, 
Walks but in Querpo: this ſame Clergy Elf, 
Encountring with a brother of the Cloth, 
Fell preſently ta Cudgels with the Oath: 
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The Quarrell was a ſtrange miſ*ſhapen Monſter, 
&c. ( God bleſſe us )) which they conſter, 

The brand upon the buttock of the Beaſt, 

The Dragons tail ti'd ona knot, a neaft 

Of young Apocryphaes,the faſhion 


Of a new mentall Reſeryation, 


While Roger thus divides the text, the other 
Winks and expounds, ſayings My pious brother, 
Hearken with reverence ; for the point is nice, 

I neyer read on'c, but I faſted ewice, 

And fo by revelation know it beter 

Than all the learn'd Idolaters o'ch* Letter. | 
With that he ſwell'd, and fell upon the Theam, 
Like great Go{:ahb with his Weavers beam 3 

] fay to thee, &'c- thou lift, 


\ Thou arrthe curled lock of Antichriſt 2 


Rubbiſh of Babel, for who will not ſay 
Tongues were confounded in &c ? 

W ho ſwears &c. (wears more oathes at once 
Than Cerberus out of his triple Sconce: 
Who views it well, with the ſameeye beholds 
The old half Serpent in his numerous foulds. 
Accurlt ec, thou, fornow I ſcent 

What lately the prodigiols Oyſters meant, 
Oh Booker, Booker, how can't thou to lack 
This fignein thy prophetick Almanack ? 

It's the dark Vault wherein th'infernall plot 
Of Powder 'gainft the State was firſt begots 
Peruſe the Oath, and you ſhall ſoon deſcry it, 


* 


By allhe Father Garners that Rtand by it; 


*Gainſt 


— 


*Gainſt whom the Church, whereof T am a Member, 
Shall keep another fifth dayof November. 
Yet here's not all, I cannot half untruſſe 

ec, it's o abominous. | 
The Trojan Nag was not fo fully lin'd, 
Unrip &c. and you ſhall find 

Og the great Commiſlary, and which is worſe, 
Th'A pparatour upon his skew-bal'd horſe. 
Then ( finally my Babe of Grace ) forbear, 
ec. will be too tarre to ſwear ; 

For *cis ( to ſpeak in a familiar ſtile ), 

A York: ſhire wea-bits longer than a mile, 

Then Roger was inſpit'd, and by Gods-diggers, 
Hee'l {wear in words at large, and not in figures, 
Now by this drink, which he takes off as loth 
To leave &c. in his liquid Oath. 

His brother pledg'd him, and that bloudy wine, 
He ſwears ſhall ſeal the Synods Cataline. 

So they drunk on, not offering to part 

Till they had quite ſworn out th'eleyeath quart : 
While all that ſawand heard them, joyntly pray, 
They and their tribe were all, &6. 
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SxECTYMXUUS or the 
CLiuz-Divinss. 


© Metiymmnes! the Goblin makes me ſtart, Und, 
kJ Fch' Name of Rabbi eAbrahew, whatart? Five 
| Syriackt] - 


, 
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Syriack? or Arabic\, 2or Welch? what skilt? 
Ap all the Bricklayers that Babell built, 

Some Conjurer tranſlate, and let me know its 
Till then *is fit for a Weſt-ſaxon Poet. 

But do the brother-hood then play their prizes, 
Like Mummers in Religion with diſguiſes ? 
OQur-brave us with a name in Rank and File, 
A name, whichif *tweretrain'd would ſpread a mile; 
The Saints monopoly, the zealouscluſter, 
Which like a Porcupine preſents a muſter, 
And ſhoots his quills at Biſhops and their ſeas, 
A Deyout litter of young Maccabees. 

Thus Jack of all trades hath deyoutly ſhown 
The twelve Apoſtles on a cherry-ſtone, 


TThus faRion's All-a-Mode in treaſonsfaſhion ; 


Now we have herefie by Complication. 


fLike to Dow, Q##x0t5 Roſary of ſlaves 


Strung on a chain ; a Murnival of knaves 


Packt in a-trick, like Gypſies when they ride, 


Orlike Colleagues, which fitall of a fide : 

$o the vain fatyrifts ſtandallarow ; 

As hallow teeth upon a Lute-ſtring ſhows 
Th'/talian Monſter pregnant with his Brothes, 
Natures Dierefis, half one another, 

He, with his little ſfides-man Lazarus, 

Muſt both give way unto Sweltymnuns, 

Next Sterbridge Fair is Smecks ; for lo his fide 
ato a fiye-fold Lazar's multipli'd. | 
Under each arm there's tuckt a double gyſſard, 
Five faces lurk under one fingle yizard, 


The 


The whore of Babylon left theſe brats behind, 
Heirs of confuſion by Gavel kind. 

] think Pythagoras's foul is rambl'd hither, 

With all thechange of Raiment on together : 
Smec is her generall Ward- robe, ſhee'l not dare 
To think of him as of a thoroughe-fare ; 

Heſtops the Goffiping Dame ; alone he is 

The purlew of a Metempſuchoſis. 

Like a Scotch Mark, where the more modeſt ſenſe 
Checks the loud phraſe, and ſhrinks to 1 3, pence : 
Like toan [gnis fatums, whoſe flame, 

Though ſometimes tripartite, joynes in the ſame: 
Like to nine Taylors, who if rightly {pell'd, 

Into one man are monoſyllabe['d. 

Short-handed zeal in one hath cramped many, 

Like to the Decalogue in a ſingle penny. 

Sees ſec; how clole the curs hunt under ſheet, 

As if they ſpent in Quite, and ſcann'd their feer ; 
One Cuze and five Incumbents leap a truls : 

The title ſure mult be litigious, 
The Sadduces would raiſe a queſtion, 

Who mult be Smec at the ReturreRion, 
- Who coop'd them up together were to blame, 
Had they but wire-drawn, and ſpun out their name, 
*Twould'make another Prentices Petition 
Again(tthe Biſhops and cheir ſuperſiiion. 
Robſon and Freach ( that count from five to fiye, 

As far as nature fingers did contrive, 

She ſaw they would be ſeſſers, that's the cauſe 
She clett her hoof 1nto ſo many clawes, ) 


May 


SS OB SE TTT_Y>, mM 


©, 


oe) 


ÞSo many cards i'ch* ſtock, and yet be bilke ? 
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May tire their carret bunch, yet ne*e agree 
To rate Smettymnums for Pole: mony, 
Caligula, whole pride was mankinds bail, 
As who diſdain'd to murther by retail 
Wiſhing the world had bur one generall neck, 
His glutton blade might haye found game in Smeck. 
No eccho can improye the Author more, 
Whoſe lungs pay ute on uſe to half a ſcore. 
No Fellon is more letter'd, though the brand 
Both ſuperſcribes his ſhoulder and his hand. 
Some Welch man was his Godfather, for he 
Weares in his name his Genealogy. þ: 
The Banes are ask'd, would bur the time. give way, 
Berwixt Smeitymnus and Et cetera, 
The Gueſts invited by a friendly ſummons, 
Should bethe Conyocationand the Commons ; 
The Prieſt co tye the Foxes tayles together, 
CMoſely or Santta Clara, chule you whether, 
See, what an off-ipring eyery oneexpects / 
What ſtrange pluralities of men and ſecs ? 
One fayes heel get a Veſtery, another 
Is for a Synod : Bet upon the mother : | 
Faith cry St. George, let them go to't and fiickle, 
Whether a Conclaye or a Conyenticle, 
Thus might religions catterwaulz and ſpighy, 
Which uſes to diyorce might once unite, 
But their croſle fortunes interdict their trade, 


| The Groom is Rampant, bucthe Bride diſplai'd. 


My task is done, all my hee-Goats are milkr, 
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T could by letters now untwift the rabble, 

Whip Smec from Conſtable to Conſtable. 

But there I leave you to another drefling, 

Onely kneel down and take your fathers bleſſing. 
"May the Queen: Mother juſtifie your feats, 
And ftretcl) her Patentto your leather ears. 


—_—__—_ 


The mixt Allembly. 


| pon Synod ; an Aſſembly brew'd 
Of Clerks and Eldets, 4»a, like the rude 
Chaos of Presbyt'ry, where Lay-men guide 
With the tame wool pack Clergy by their fide: 
Who ask'd the Banes *cwixt thele diſcolour'd mates? 
A ſtrange Groteſco this, the Church and States 
Mot divine tick tack in a pie-bald crew, 

To ferye as table-men of divers hue. 

She that conceiv'd an Xthioptan heir 

By piRure, when the parents both were fair, 

At fight of you had born a dappled Son, 

You checquering her imagination. 

Had Jacobs flock bur ſeen you fit, the dams 

Had brought forth ſpeckled & ring-fireaked lambs, 
Like an 1mpropriators Motley kind, ; 
Whoſe Scarlet Coat is with a Caſſock lin'd, 
Like the Lay=thiefin a Canogick weed, 
Sure.of his Clergy e're he did the deed, 

Like Royſton crowes, who are ( as I may ſay ) 
Friers of both the Orders, Black, and Grey. 
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[Pacriledge marcht with Codpiece lymony c 
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So mixt they are, one knows not whether's thicker 
A Layre of Burgeſſe or a Layre of Vicar. 

Haye they uturp'd what Royall J#dab had? 
And now mult Lewi too py ſtakes with Gad? 
The Scepter and the Crofier are the crutches, 
Which if not truſted in their pious clutches, 
Will fail the Cripple fate. And wer' not pity 
But both ſhould ſerye the yardwand ef the Giry ? 
That /ſaac might ſtroak his beard, and fic 
Judge of &?5 > Sy and Eleperyit. 

Ohthat they were in chalk and charcoal drawn ! 
The Milcelany ſatyr, and the fawn, 

And all the Adulceries of twiſted nature, 

Bur faintly repreſent chis ridling feature, i 
Whoſe members being not tallies, they'l not own 
Their fellowes at their ReſurreRion : 

Strange ſcarler Do&ours thele, they'l paſſe in Rory 
For finners half refin'd in Purgatory , 

Or parboyl'd Lobſters, where chere joyntly rules 
The fading fables, and the coming gules : 

The flea that Fa/ſaff damn'd, thus lewdly ſhowes 
Tormented in the flames of Bardo/phs Nole, 

Like him that wore the Dialogue of Cloaks, 

This ſhoulder John a ftiles, that Fohwa- Nokes. 
Like Jewes and Chriſtians in a ſhip together, 

With an old Neck- verſe co diſtinguiſh either, 

Like their intended Diſcipline to boot, 

Or whatloe're hath neither head nor foot : 

Such may their (tripe-fluff hangings ſeem to be, 


Be 
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Be fick and dream a little, you may then 
Phankie theſe Linfie-Woolhie Veliry mens 
Fotbear good Pembrook, be not over-daring, 
Such company may chance to ſpoil thy ſwearing : 
And theſe Drum- Major oaths of bulk unruly, 
May dwindle to a feeble By my truly. 
He that the Noble Prercies bloud inherits, 
Will he ftrike up a Hot-ſper of the ſpirits ? 
Hee'l fright the Obad:ah our of tune, 
With his uncircumciſed A/gernoon : 
A name fo ſtubborn, '*tisnot co be ſcan'd 
By him in Garh withthe fx finger'd hand. 

See, they obey the Magick of my words ? 
Preſto, they'r gone and now the houſe of Lords 
Looks uke the wither'd face of an 01d hagg, 
Bur with three teeth liketo a triple gage. 

A Jiga Jig, and in this antick dance 
Fielding and doxy Marſhall firſt adyance, 
Twiſſe blows the Scotch pipes, and the loving brace 
Purs on the traces and treades cinque-a- pace. 
Then Say and Seal muſt his old hamſtrings ſupple, 
And he and rumpled Palmer makesa couple, 
Palmer's a fruitiull girle, if heel unfold her, 
The Midwife may Bod work abour her ſhoulder ? 
Keimboltonthat rebellious Boanerges, 
Muſt be content to ſaddle DoRor Burges * 
It Burges get a clap 'tis ne'ie the worle, 
Bur the fifth time of his-Compurgators., 
Nol Bowls is coy, good ſadpefle cannot dance, 
But in obedience to the. Qudipance. 


Here 
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Here Wharton wheels about, till CALumpivg Liddy, 
Like the full Moon,hath made his:Lordfhip giddy. 
Pym and the CAlembers muſt their giblers levy, 
T'incounter Madam Smec that linglie Bevy. 

If they two truck together; *cwill note. 

A Child*birth, buc a Gaol-delivery. 

Thus every Gibelrme hath-got his Gmelph, 

But Se/den, hee's a Galliard by himlelf, 

And well may be, there's more Divines in him 

Than in all this ther Jewiſh Samhedrim: 

W hoſe Canons inthe forge ſhall then bear date 
When Mules their Cofia Germans generate. 

Thus Moſes Law is violated now, - :-. 

The Ox and Aﬀe go yoak'd in the fame plough, 
Reſign thy Coach-box 7wiſſe, Brooks Preacher, he 
Would ſoit the beaſts with more confarmity, | 
Water and carth make but one Globe;a Round head 
Is Clergys lay, Party-per-pale compounded. 


The Kings diſguiſe, 


ND why a Tenant to this vile diſguiſe, (eyes? 
A Which who but ſees, blaſphemes chee with his 
My twins of light within their penthouſe ſhrink, 

And hold ittheir Allegiance now to wink. R 
Oh for a Rtace-diſtinRion to arraign 


JCharles of high Treaſon'gainli my Soveraign, 
4 What anuſurper to his Prince is wont, 


JCloyſter and ſhaye him, he : hath don't, 


Hs 
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His muffled feariice ſpeaks him a recluſe, 
His ruines prove him a religious houſe, | 
The Sun hath mew'd his beams-from off his lamp, 
And Majeſty defac'd the Royall Ramp. 

Ir's not enough-thy Dignitie's in thrall, 

But thou'lt cranſmute ic inthy ſhape and ail? 
As ifthy blacks were of rootaint adie, 
Without che tinQture of Taucology. 

Flay an Xgyprian for his Caffock skin, 

Spun of his Countries darknefſe, line't within 
With Presbyterian budge, that drowhie trance, 
The Synod table; foggy 19norance-: 

. Nor bodily, nor ghottly Negrb could 
Rough-calt thy figure in 2 ladder mould : 
This Privy-Chamber of thy ſhape would be 
But the cloſe-mourner of thy Royalty: 

*T will break the circle of thy Jaylors ſpell, 

A Pearl within a rugged Oylters ſhell, 
Heaven, which the Minſter of thy perſon owns, 
Will fine thee for Dilapidations : 

Like to the martyr'd. Abbeys courler doome, 
. Deyoutly alter'd to a P:idgeon-room x 

Or like che Colledge by the changeling rabble, 
eHMancheſters Elves,transform'd into a lables 
Or if chere be a prophanation higher, ; 
Such is the Sacriledge of thice accite, 
By which thart halt depos'd : thou lookſi like one 
Whoſe looks ate under {equeliration. 
Whoſe Reyeyuts format the ficlt glances 
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|, Angel of light, and darknefſe too, I doubt, 


Inſpir'd within, and yer poſieſs'd without : 
Majeſtick twi-light in the Rate of grace, 

Yet with an excommunicated face. 

Charles and his Mask ate of a different Mint, 

A Pſalm of mercy in a miſcreanc print. 

The Sun weares mid-night, day is beerle.brow'd, 
And lightniog is in Kelder of a cloud. 

Oh the accurlt Stenography of fare ! 

The Princely Eagle fhrunk iaco a Bar. 

W hat charm, what Magick yapour can ic be, 
That ſhrinks his rayes to this Apoſtaſie ? 

It is ſubcile film of tiFany airs 

No cob. web vizard, ſuch as Ladies wear, 

When they are veil'd on purpoſe tobe ſeen, 
Doubliog cheir luſtre by their vanquiſh'd skreen 2 
Nor the talle ſcabbard of a Princes cough 

Mecal, and three.pil'd darkneſſe, like che ſlough 
Of an impriſon'd flame: *tis Faux in grain, 

Dark Lanthora co our high Meridian. 

Hell belcht the damp, the Farwick-caſtHe- Vote 


| Rang Br:cames Curfeu, ſo our light went out. 


Thy viſage is not legible, the letters, 
Like a Lords name writ in phantaſtick fetters : 


{| Cloaths where a Switzer might be buried quick: 


Sure they would fit the body Politick. 


Falſe beard enough to fit a ſages plot, 


'| For that's the ambuſh of their wit, God wot, 


Nay all his properties ſo ſtrapge appear, 
Y'are not i'ch* preſence, mon the King be there. 
| | z A 
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A Libel is his drefſe, a garb uncouth, 
Such as the Hxe and Cry once purg'd at mouth. 
Scribling aſſaſſinate, thy lines arteſt 
An ear-mark due, Cub of the Blacant beaſt, 
W hoſe wrath before 'tis {yllabled for worſe, 
Is blaſphemy unfledg'd, a callow curſe, 
The Laplanders, when they would {ell a wind 
Wafting to hell bag up thy phraſe, and bind 
It to the barque, which at the voyage end 
Shifts Poop, and breeds the Collick in the fiend. 
But I'le not dub thee with a glorious ſcar, 
Nor fink thy skullar with a man of War. 
The black-mouth'd Siquis, and this ſlandering ſuit, 
Both doe alike in picture execute. 
But ſince we're all call'd Papiſts, why nor date 
Deyotion to the rags thus conſecrate ? 
Astemples uſe to have their Porches wrought 
With Sphynnes, creatures of an antick draught, 
And puzling PourtraiQtures, to ſhew that there 
Riddles inhabited, the like is here. 

But pardon Sir, ſince I preſume to be 
Clark of this Cloſet ro your Majeſty , 
Me thinks in this your dark miſfterious dreſs 
I ſee the Goſpel coucht in parables. 
At my next view my pur-blind fancy ripes, 
And ſhews Religion in it's dusky types. 
Such a Text Royall, ſo obſcure a ſhade, 
Was Solomon in proverbs all array*d. 
_ Comeallthebratsofthis expounding age, 
To whomthe {pirir is in| pupillage ; 
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You that damn more than eyer Sampſon ſlew, 
And with his engine the ſame jaw»bone too : 
How is't he ſcapes your Inquiſition free; 
Since bound up in the Bibles livery ? 
Hence Cabiner- intruders, Pick-locks hence, 
You that dim Jewels with your Briſtol-ſence - 
And Characters, like Witches ſo torment, 
Till they confeffe a guilt, though innocent. 
Keys for this Coffer you can neyer get, | 
None but St. Peters ope's this Cabinet. 
This Cabinet, whoſe aſpe& would benight 
Critick ſpeRators with redundant light. 
A Prince mot ſeen, is leaft : What Scriptures call 
The Revelation, is moſt myſtical. 
Mount then thou Shadow royall, and with haſt 
Adyance thy morning ſtar,Charl's overcaſt. 
May thy ſtrange journey contradiQtions twiſt 
And force faire weather from a Scottiſh miſt; 
Heavens Confefſor's are pos'd, thoſe Rtar-ey'd ſages 
To interpret Eclipſe, thus riding ſtages. 
Thus [ſrael-like, he trayels with a cloud, 
Both as & conduR to him and a ſhroud. 
Bur oh ! he goes to Gibeoy, and renewes 
A league with mouldy bread, and clouted ſhooes. 


The Rebell SCOT. 


"JF Ow ! Providence ! and yeta Scottiſh crew! 


'&-& Then Madam nature wears black patches too ? 
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What ſhall our Nation be in bondage thus 
Unto a Land that truckles under us ? 
Ring the bells backward, 1 am all on fire, 
Not all the buckets in a Country Quite 
Shall quench my rage. A Poet ſhould be fear'd 
When angry like a Comets flaming beard, 
And where's the Stoick ? can his wrath appeaſe 
To ſee his Countrey, fick of P:ww's diſeaſe, 
By Scotch inyafſion to be made a prey 
To ſuch Pig wiggin CMyrmidons as they ? 
But that there's charm in yerſe, I would not quote 
The name of Scot without an antidate,. 
Unlefſe my head were red,that 1 might brew 
"Invention therethat might be poiſon too, 
Were | a drowhie Judge, whole diſmal note 
Diſgorgeth halters asa Juglers throat 
Doth ribbands : could 1 (in Six Emp'rick'stone } 
Speak Pills in phraſe, and quack deſtruRtion : 
Or roar like £ Marſhall chat Geneva Bull, 
Hell and damnation a Pulpit tull , 
Yetco expreſle a- Scot» to play that prize» 
No: all thoſe mouth-Granadoes can fuffice, 
Belfore a Sor can properly be curlt, 
I muſt (like Hocas ) iwallow daggers fir(t, 
Come keen Jambicks with your badgers feet, 
And Badger-like, bite till your feet do meer. 
Help ye tart Satyriſts to imp my rage, 
- Withall the Scorpions that ſhould whip this age, 
Scots are like Witches; do but whet your pen, 


Scratch cill the bloud come, theyTnor hurt you s e 
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Now as the Martyrs were inforc'd to take 
The ſhapes of bealts; like hypocrites at take, 
I'le bait my Scot fo, yet not cheat your eyes; 
A Scot within a beaſt is no diſguiſe. 

No more let Ireland brag her harmleſſe Nation 
Foſters no Venom, fince the Scots plantation # 
Nor can ours feign'd antiquity maintain ; 

Since they came in, England hath Wolyes again. 
The Scor that kept the Tower, might haye ſhown 
(Within the grate of his own brelt alone ) 

The Leopard and the Panther, and ingroſt 
What all choſe wild Collegiats had co 

The honeſt high*ſhoes in their termly fees, 
{Firſt to the ſalyage Lawyer, next to theſe, 
Nature her ſelf doth Scotch-men beaſts confefle, 
Making their Countrey ſuch a wilderneſle : 

A Land that brings in queſtion and ſuſpence 
Gods omni-preſence, but that Charles came thence: 
But that Iſontroſe and Crawfords loyal band 
Atron'd their fins, and chriſt'ned halt the Land, 
Nor is it all the Nation hath theſe ſpots ; 

There is a Church, as well as Kirk of Scots: 

As ina picture where the ſquinting paine 

Shews fiend on this Gdexand on that fide ſaint, 
He that faw Hell in's melancholy dream, 

And in the twi-lightof his fancy's theam, 

Scar'd from his fins repented in a fright, 

Had he yiew'd Scotland, had turn'd Profelyte.. 
A-Land, whete one may pray with curſt intent, 

O may they neyer ſuffer baniſhment / 

oo : 1 WS Had 
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Had ('4in bin Se#;God would have chang'd his deond, 
Not forc't him wander, butconfid'd him home. + : 
Like Jews they ſpread, and as infeRtion fly, 

As if the Devil had Ubiquity, + 

Hence tis they live at Rovers, and defie 

This or that place,rags of Geography. 

They?re Citizens o'ch* world ; they're all in all; 
Scotland's a Nation Epidemicall.. | 

And yet they ramble not, tolearn the mode 
How to be dreſt.-or how to liſpabroad ; 

To return knowiog in the Spaniſh ſhrug, 

Or whichof the Dutch Stares a double Jug 
Relembles moſt, in belly, or inbeard ; 

(The Card by which the Mariners are ſteer'd.) 
No ; the Scots-Errant fight, and fightto eat; . -- 


| Their Eſtrich ſtomachs make their ſwords their meat: 


Nature with Seots, as Tootb-drawers hath dealt, | 

| Whouleto hang theirteeth upon their belt. 

| . Yet wonder not at'this their happy choile ; 

| TheSerpent'sfatall till to Paradiſe, ; 
Sure England hath the Hemeroids, and theſe 

On the North poſiure of the patient leize 

Like Leeches, thus they Phyfically thirſt 

After our bloud, but in the.cure-ſhall burſt. 

Let them not think to make bus run o'th ſcore, 

To purchaſe yillanage as once before, | 
When an A& palſs'd to ſtroak-them on the Head, 
Call them good :SubjeRts, buy chem Ginger-bread, 
Nor Gold; nbr Acts of grace; 'cs Steel muſttame 
The ſtubborn Seot © a Prince that would reclaim 


Rebels | 


s 


[1 wrong the Devil ſhould I pick their bones. 
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Rebels by yielding, doth like him, ( or worſe ) 
Who fadled his own back, to ſhame his hacſe. 
Was it for this youleft your leaner oil, 
Thus to lard /ſ-ael with Agyprs ſpoil ? 

They are the Goſpel Life-guard, but for them 


The Garriſon of new Ferwſalem : 


Þ} What would the Brethren do ? the cauſe ! ,the cauſe! 
| Sack pofſers and the fundamentall Laws ! 


Lord: what a goodly thing is want of ſhires ! 
How a Scotch: [tomack,and no meat, conyerts ! 


| They wanted food, and raiment ; fo they took 


Religion for their Seamſtreſſe, and their Cook. 


| Unmask them well ; their honours and eſtace, 


As well as confcienceare ſophiſticate. 

Shrive but their ticles, and their money poizes 
A'Laird and twenty pounds pronounc'd with noiſe, 
When conſtru'd; burfor a plain Yeoman go, 


And a good ſobertwo-pence, and well ſo. 


Hence then you proud 1mpoters, ger you gone, 
You Pits h G inery and Gran ; EY 
You ſcandal to the flock of Verle, a race 

Able to bring the Gibbet in diſgrace, 
Hyperbolus by ſuffering did traduce | 

The Oftraciſm, and ſham'd it out of uſe. 

The Indiansthat heaven did forſwear, 

Becauſe he heard the Spaniards were there, 
Had he but known what Scots in hell had been, 
He would Eyaſmm-like have hung between : 
My Muſe hath done. A voider forthe nonce ; 


That 
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| Thatdiſh is his ; for when the Scots deceaſe, 


Hell, like their Nation, feeds on Barnadles: 
A Scot,when from the Gallow-tree got look, - 
Drops into Styx, and turns a Soland-Goole, ' 


_— — —— 


The Scors Apoſtaſie. 


S* come to this ? what ſhall the cheeks of fame, - 

I Stretcht with the breath of learned Lowdons name, 
Be fiag'd again ? and that great piece of ſenſe, 
As rich in Loyalty and Eloquence, 

Brought to the Tet, be found atrick of State ? 
Like Chymiſts tinRuresz prov'd adulrerate ? 

The devil ſure, ſuch language did atchieve, 

To cheat our un-fore-warned Grandam Eve,  ** 
As this impoltour found out, to befor 
Theexperienc'd Ergliſhto believe a Scor. 

Who reconcil'd the Coyenancs doubrfull ſence ? 
The Commons argument or the Cities pence ? 

Or Gdid you doubt perfiftance in one good 

Would ſpoil the fabrick of your brotherhood, 
Projected firſt in ſuch a forge of (inae, 

Was fit for the grand devils hammering ? 

Or was* ambition thatthis damned fad 

Should tell the world you know the fins you a ? 
The infamy this ſuper-rreaſon brings 
Blaſts more chan murders of your fxty Kings; 
A crime. ſo black, as being adyig'dly done, 
Thoſe hold with theſe no competition. 


. Kingt]' 


' [If nor Vattempt depoſing of your God, 


No firanger deign to viſit your rude coaſt, 
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Kings onely ſuffer'd then ; in this doth lie 
Th'Aſſaffination of Ifonarchy. 
ond this fin no one ep can be trod, 


Oh were you ſo ingag'd, that we might ſee 
Heavensangry lightning *bout your ears to flze, 


Till you were ſhrivel'd co duſt; and your cold Land 
*| Parchtto a drought beyond the Lybiar land / 


Bur *cis reſery*d, till heaven plague you worſe : 
Be ObjeRs of an Epidemick curſe. 

Firſt, may your brethren, to whole viler ends 
Your power hath bawded, ceaſe tocount you friends; 
And prompted by the diate of their realon,' 
Reproach the Traytors though they hug the Treaſon, 
And may their jealouſies increaſe and breed, 
Till chey confine-your ſteps. beyond the Tweed, 
In forrain Naticns may your loath'd name be 
A ftigmarizing brand of infamy ; , 
Till torc'd by generall hate, you ceaſe to rome 
The world, and for a plagueto live at home : 
Till you reiume your poverty, and be 

Reduc'd to beg where none can be ſa free _ 
To grant; and may your ſcabby Land be all 
Tranſlated to a generall Hoſpitall. 

Let not the Sun afford one gentle ray» _ 

To give you comfort of a Summers day ; 

But, as a guerdon for your traitorous war, 
Live cheriſh'd onely by the Northera tar, 


And be, to all but baniſht men» asloft. 


1 | 
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And {uch in heightning of the infliction due, 
Let proyok'd Princes lend chem all ro you, 
Your State a Chaos be, where not the Law, 
But power, your lives and liberties may aw. 
No SubjeR 'mongſt you keep a quiet breaſt, 
But each manſtrive through bloud to bethe beſt ; 
Till, for thoſe mileries on us you've brought, 
By your own ſword our jultrevenge be wrought, 
To ſum up all------let your Religion be, 
| As your Allegiance, mask'd hy pocriſie : 
'Until, when Charls ſhall be compos'd in duft, 
Perfum'd wich Epithetes of good and juſt ; 
HE fav'd; incenſed heaven may have forgot 
T'afford one act of mercy to a Scot, 
Unlefſe that Scor deny himſelf, and do 
( What's eafier far ) renounce his Nation too. 


Rupertiſsimus. 


That I could but yote my felfa Poet ! 
'0, Or had the Legiſlative knackto do it ! 
 Orlike the DoRors militant, could get 
Dub'd at adventurers Verſer Bangerert ! 
Or had I Cacwsrrick, to make my rimes 
\ Their own Antipodes and track the times : 
Faces abont, fayes the Remonſtrant ſpirit, 
Allegiance 1s Malignant, Treaſon Merit : 
Hmumtington colt, that pog'd the ſage Recorder 
Might a ſturgeon now, and paſſe by Order. 


HadJ- 
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Had I but Eſngs gift (that ſplay-mouth'd brother ) 


That declares one way, and yet means another ; 
Could I but write a- {quint ; then ( Sir ) long fince 
You had been ſung, «A great and glorious Prince, 
I had obſery'd the language of the dayes ; 

' {Blaſphem'd you, and then perewig'd the phraſe 

With humble ſervice, and ſuch other Fafhan, 

Bells which ring backward in this great combultion.. 
I had revyil'd you, and without offence, 

The Litterall, and Equitable Sence 

Would makeit good : when all fails that will do't: 
Sure that diftinRion eleft the Devils foot. 

This were my DialeR, would your Highnefle pleaſe 
Toread me but with Hebrew ſpeCtacles ; 

Interpret Counter, what is crofle rehears'd : 

Libels are commendations when revers'd- 

Juſt as an Oprique glafſe contracts the gh 

At one end, but when turn'd, doth.multiply't. 

Bur you're inchanted, Sir, your doubly free 

From the great guns and ſquibbing Poetry : 

Who neither Bz/bo, nor invention pierces, 

Proof even 'gainſt th' artillery of Verſes, 

Strange! thatthe Muſes cannot wound your Mail ;; 
Ifnor their art; yer let their ſex preyail. 

At that known Leaguer, where the bonny Beſſes 
Suppli'd the bow-firings with their twiſted trefies, 
Your ſpels could ne're haye fenc'd you : ey'ry arrow 
Had lanc'd your noble breaſt, and drunk the marrow: 
For beauty like white powder makes.no noiſe ; 

And yet che filent hypocrite deſtroyes. | 

| Bn, Thea 
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Then uſe the Nuns of Helicon with pity, 

Leſt Wharton tell his Goffips of the City, 

Thar you kill women too; nay maids, and fuch 
Their Generall wants Militia to touch, 
Impotent Eſſex,is it yota ſhame, 

Our Common: wealth, like to a Turkiſh Dame, 
Should have an Eunxch Guardian? may ſhe be 
Raviſh'd by Charles, rather then ſay'd by thee. 
Bur why, my Muſe, likea green-ficknefſe Girl, 
Feed'ft thou on coals and dirt ? a gelding Earl 
Gives no more reliſh to thy female palat, 

Than to that Afﬀe did once the thifile fallar. 

Then quit the barren theme ;; and all at once 
Thou andthy fifters,like bright Amazons) 

Give Rypert aq alarum, Rupert . one 

Whole name is wits Superfartation- 

Makes fancy, like eternities round womb, 

Unite all valour, preſent, paſt, ro come... 

He, who the old Philoſophy controuls; 

Thar vored down plurality of fouls : 

He breaths a grand Commitcee ; all that-were 

The wonders of their age, conſtellate here. 

And as the elder filters, growth and lence, 

( Souls paramount themlelyes ) in marycommence 
Bur faculty of reaſons Queen, no more | | 
Are they to him» who were compleat before ; 
Ingredients of his yertue, Thread the beads 

of Ceſars 2s, great Pompeys, and the Sweads : 
And *tis a bracelet fir for — hand, 

By which that vaſt triumyirat is ſpan'd. 


_— 
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*ÞHere, here is Palmeſtry; here you may read 
FHow long the world ſhall live, & when'c hall bleed, 

{Whatever man winds up, that Rupert hath ; * 

For nature rais'd him of the Publrck Faith, 

| Pandora's brother,to make up whole fore, 

"| The Gods were fain to run upon the ſcore. 

Such was the Painters Brieve: for Ven face, 

Item an eyefrom-Fane, a lip from Grace. 

Let Iſaac and his'Cirrs flay off the plate 

That tips their-Antlers for the calf of State; 

Ler the zeal-rwanging noſe that wancsa ridges 

| $nuffling deyoutly,drop his filver bridge : 

Yes,and the goſſip ſpoon augment the tum, 

4 Although poor ( aleb lole his Chriſtendome : 

Þ Rupert out- weighs that in his ſterling ſelf, 

FW hich their ſelf-wants pies in commuting pelt. 

F Pardon, great Sir; for that ignoble crew 

{ Gains, when made bankrupt in the ſcales with you. 

As he whom in his Character of light 

'$$til'd ir Gods ſhadow; made it far more bright 

By an Eclipſe ſoglorious: light is dim 

| And a black nothing whencompar'd-to him : 

$o 'tis luſtrious ro - Ruperes toile, | 

And a juſt crpphee to be made his (poil, 

le pin my faith on che Dinrnals fleeve 

Hereafter, andthe Gxi/d- Hall Creed belieye ;. | 
The Conqueſts which the Common-Councel hears 
Wich their wide lining mouth from the grear Peers 
That ran away/in triumph: ſuch a foe 

{Can makethem yiRtors in their oyerthrow, 


reg oy 


Where 
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W here proyidence and-valour meer io one, 

Courage fo poiz'd-with cirtumiptRion, 

That he revivesthe quarrel once'again/: . + 

Of the ſouls throne, whether,in heart.or brains 1] * 

And leaves it a drawn match t: whoſe fferuor can + \ 
Hacch him, whom Nature poach'd-bur half a mai 

| His crumper»likethe Angels atthe Jaſt, 11 


Makes the foul riſe by a miraculous; þlatt. (ok 
*T was the mountieLthes carv'din:{hape of man -- ! 
( As 'twas defin'd by th? CAZacedaniiar.) 


Whole right hand ſhould a_ populous Land contain 

The left ſhould be a-changel to the Main : 4 

His ſpirit might inform ch'amphibious figure, 

Yer firait-lac'd tweats fot a Daminion bigger : 4 
[ 


The terror of whole-name can out of ſeven 

( Like Falftaffe's Buckram-men: mike fly cley 
Thus ſome grow rich by breaking Vipers thus 

By. being (lain, are made more nunnerous. ©, +) 
No wonder IO. lofleof men, : 
For Rnper:s knocks 'em; till they gig agen. 

They fear the giblets of his —_— 


Eyen his Dog, that four leg'd Cavateer: 

He that devoures the ſaraps whichZawnsford makes, 
W hole piQture feeds upon a child in Rakes : q 
W ho name but { havles, hecomes aloft for him, = 
But holds up his Malignant leg at Pym. 


'Gainſt whoin they have ſeyerall Arcicles in ſouſe : | 
Finſt thac he barks againſt the ſenſe o'ch' Houle, 
Reſolv'd Delinquent, to the Tower ſtraight, 
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Next, for his ceremonious wag och” tail, 

Bur there the Gflerhood will be his bai 

At leaſtthe Counteſſe will, Lauft's Amfberdam, | 
That lets in all religions of the game. 

Thirdly, he ſmels :ixcelligence, that's better, 

And cheaper t00, than Pyw's from his own Letter t 
Who's doubly paid { fortune, or we the blinder ? ) 
For making plots, and then for Fox che finder. 

Laſtly , he-is « Deyil without doubt ; 

For when he would [ye down, he wheels about ; 
Makes cixcles, and is couchantin a ring, 

And therefore (core up one for conjuring. (cer 
What canft thou-ſay, chou wretoh? O Quarter; quit*« 


 6t 


(= | 


\[ Ymcburan inftrumenc, a mere 8. eArchur, 
{{ FI muſt hang, © ler not our fares vary, 
# Whole office Tis alike, to ferch andcarry, 


No hopes of a weprieve, the mutinous flir 


JJ That ſrnag the Jefuir, will diſpatch a <uc. 
{8 Were Ila Devil, as the Rebel fears 


I ſee the houſe would trymeby my Peers. : 
There Fowler, there ! ah Fowler ! "Rt *cis noughe, 


| Whar arerhe accuferscry, they're ate faulrs 


AndG/n,and CMapnard have no moreto ſay, 
Than when the glorious Srrafford ſtood ar Bay. 
Thus Labels bur annext ro him we ſee, 


'} Enjoy a copyhoid of victory. 


S. Peters ſhadow heal'd 4 Rupert is ſuch, 


| 'F Twould find S. Perers work, yer wound 5 much: 
: | Hegags their JC inQqent, 


'T Fhe Canons 


o but liſp and complemenc, 
| E EY Surs 
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Sure Fove deſcended in a leadea ſhower 

To get his Perſe: hence the facall power 

Of ſhocis-ftangled : bullers thus alli'd, 

Fear tocommit an aR of Parricide, 

Go on braye Prince, and make the world confeſle, 

Thou art the greater warld and chat the leſſe, 

Scatter th'accumulative King» untruſle 

That five-fold fiend, the States Smettymnuns ; 

Who place Religion ia their Vellam-ears, 

As in their PhylaGters the Jews did theirs, 

| England'sa Paradiſe (and a modeſt word ) 

Since guarded by a Cherubs flaming ſword. 

| Your name can ſcare an Acheiſt to his prayecs ; 
And cure the Chin cough becter then the Bears. 

Old Siby/ charms the Tooth-ach wich you : Nurſe 

Makes you-llill. children ; agd che pond*rous curſe 

The clowns falute with, is deciy'd from you, 

( Now Rupert take thee, Rogue, how doſt thou do?) 

Tn fine, the name of Rwpert thiunders lo, 

Ximbolton's but a rumbling W heel- barrow. 


Epitaph on the Earle of 


STRAEFFOR D., 


Ere lies wiſe and valianc duſt, 
Haddled up *'cwixt fit and juſt: 
Strafford, who was hurried hence 

*T wixttreaſon and conyenience. 


E 


| He ſpent his time here in a miſt; 

A Papiſt, yer a Calviniſt, 

His Prince's neareſt joy and Grief, 
. | He had) yet wanted, all relief 

* [The Prop and Rune of the State, 

| The peoples violent love and hate. 
Oneinextreams loy'd and abhord. 
Riddles lic here, and in a word, 

| Here lies bloud, and let ir lie 
Speechleſle ſtill, and neyer Cys 


Epitaphium Thowe Comitis 
re Straffordii Vc. 


Nequit Wen:worrhi non eſſe facundyus vel Cinw, 
?) Effare Marmor : & quem cepifti comprebendere, 
Matte @& Enprimere © 
Candidius meretur una, quam quod rubris 
Notatum eft literis , Elogium, 
Aclas Regiminis Menarchici bic jacet laſſus': - 
_ Secunda Orbis Britannici ince/ligentis : 
Rex Politie, & Prorex Hiberniz; 
Scraffordii, & Virtutum Comes 2 
lens Jovis, Mercurii ingenium, & lingusd Apollinis : 
Cui Anglia Hiberniam debuir, ſeipſam Flibernia 2 
jdus Aquilonicum 3 quo ſub rubicundd veſperg occidente, 
Nox fimul @ dies viſa eft : dextroque oculo flevit, 
Levique letata eft Anglia, 
Theatrum Honoris, itemque S cena calamitoſk Virtutis, 
Attoribus , mor bo, morte, & invidia, 
.Dun ternis animoſe Regnis, non wei tamen, 
Sed nprefis. | 
x 


(- FXurge Cinis, tuumgque, ſolus = potis es, ſcribe Epitephium. 
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Sic inclinavit Heros ( now minus ) Capus 
Bellue ( vel ſic ) multorum Capicnm., 
Merces furoyis Scotixi, preter pecunias, 
Erubuit ut tetigit ſecaris, 

Similew quippe nunguen deguRavit ſenguinem. 


L 


Monftrum narre : fait tam infenſus Legibus, 


4s prius Legem quah nata foret,, vidlavit. 
Hunc tame non fuftulit Lex, 

Verum neceſſitas, non habens Legem. 

Abi viator, catera memorabunt poſter), 
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On the Arch-Biſhob of 
CAnTtTuRBURY. 


l | Need no Maſe to give my paſlion vent, 
He brews Mis tears that die s tolament, 

Verſe chimically weepss that pidus rain 
Diftill'd with arr, is buc the ſweat o'h' brain, 
Who ever ſob'd in nurnbets? can a groan 
Be quaver'd on by ſoft diviſion? 

*Tis true, for cotmwon formall Blegies, 

Not Buſhels Wells can march a Potts eyes : 
In wanton water»works hee'] tune his tears 
From a Genews Jig up co the ſphears, 

Biit When he rHournSar dance» weeps aloof, 
Now that the Condit thizad our own roof, 
Now that the fate is public, we tway call 

Ic Britains Velptrs, Englands Finerall. 
Who tha Penfil cock the Sainty 
Bur he hath eyes too, wathiag off the paint ? 
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There isno learning but what tears ſurraynd, 

| Like to Serb; Pillars in the deluge drown'd, 

There is no Church, Sn” gramn 

| From much of late, that increalt conage * 

Like an Hydropick body full of Rheumes, 

Firſt ſwells into a bubble, then conſumes, 

The Law is dead, or caſt incoa trance, 

And by a Law-doughrbak'd, an Ordirance, 

The Lit#rgy whole doom was yoted next; 

Dy'd asa | var upon him the Text, 

'| There's nothiog lives life is, ſince he is gone, 

Bur a Nofarnal Lucubration. 

Thus have you ſeen deaths inventory read 

In the Sum totall----Conterburis's deed. 

A fight would make a Pagan to baptize 

Himſelf a Convert io his bleeding eyes. 

{I Would thaw the rabble, that fierce bealt of os» 

(That which Hyexa-like weeps and devours ) 

Tears that flow blackiſh: from their ſouls withiny 

Not to repent, but pickle up their fins 

Mean time no ſqualid grief his look defiles, 

He guilds his ſadder fare with noble ſmiles, = 

Thus the worlds eye with reconciled fireams 

Shines in his ſhowers as if he wept his beames, 

How could ſucceſle fuch villanies applaud ? 

The State in Strffard fell, the Church in Lavd : 

The twins oy ick rage adjudg'dto die, 

-IFor treaſons they ſhould aR by Prophecy. 

The Facts were done befare the Laws were made, 

The trump turn'd up after os game was plaid. 
| '3 
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Bedull great ſpirits and forbear to climb, 
For worth is finne, and eminence a crime. 
No Church-maa can be innocent and high, 
'Tis height makes Gramtbam ſiceple fiand awry: 


—_ 


DC——— 


On F. W. A.B. of Tork. 


Ay my young Sophiſter, what think of this ? 
Chimera's reall> Ergo falleris. 
The Lamb and Tyger, Fox and Goole agree, 
And here concorp'rate in one Prodigje. 
Call an Harwſpex quickly : lethim get 
Sulphur and Torches and a Layrell wet 
To puribe the place, for ſure the harms 
This Monſter will produce, tranſcend his charms. 
'Tis Natures Maſter-piece of error, this ; 
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And redeems whateyer ſhe did amiſſe 
Before, from wonder and reproach, this laft 
Legitimaterhall her by-blows paſt. 

Loe here a generall Metropolitan, 
An arch-Prelacique Presbyterian, 
Behold his pious Gaiby Canonick face, 
A zealous Epiſco- Maſtix Grace ; 
A fair blew- Aprorig Prieſt, a Lawn-ſleey'd brothe 
One Leg a Pulpit holds, a tub the other. 
Lers give him a fit namenow, if we can, 
And make th'Apoſtate once more Chriſtian, 
Proteus we cannot call him ; he pur on 


His change of ſhapes by a ſucceſſion ; 


'G 
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Nor the Felch-Weather-cock ; for that we find, 
At once doth enly wait upon the wind : 

Theſe ſpeak him not, but if you'l name him right, 
Call him Religious Hermaphrodite. 

His head i*th fanRtified mould is caſt, 

Yet ſticks thiabominable Mirer faſt ; 

He Rill retaines the Lordſhip and the Grave, 

And yet hath got a reverend Elders place. 

Such aRs muſt needs be his, who did deyiſe 


| By crying altars down to ſacrifice 


To private tnalice ; where you might have ſcen 
His conſcience holocauſted to his ſpleen. 
Unhappy Church ! the Viper that did ſhare 
Thy greateſt honours, helps to make thee bare, 
And yoid of all thy dignities and fore ; 

Alas ! thine own fon proves the forreſt boar : 
And like the Dam.deftroying Cuccow he, 
When the thick ſhellof his Welch pedigree, 

By the warm foſt'riog bounty did divide 


{And open, firaight thence ſprung forth parritide : 


As if *rwas juſt revenge ſhould be diſpatcht 
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In thee, by th' Monſter which thy ſelf had hatcht # 


Deſpair not though,in Wales there may be gor, 
As well as Lincolnſhire an antidote, 


hety'Gainſt the foul'lt yenome he can ſpit, though's head 


Ne 


Were chang'd from ſubtle gray to poys'nous red. 


Jfeayen with propitious eyes will look upon 


Our party, now the curſed thing is gone z 


JAnd chaſtiſe Rebels, who nought clſe did miſſe 
JTofill the meaſure of cheir ſins, but his ; 


— 
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Whoſe foul imparallel'd apoſtalie 

Like to his Gard charaQer ſhall be 
Indehible, when ages then of late 

More happy grown with moltimpartiall fate, 
A period to his dayes, and time hall give, 
He by ſuch Epiraphs as this ſhall live. 


Here Yorks great Metropolitan ﬆ laid: 
Who Gods Anointed, avd bis Church betraid. 


—__—c 


Mark Anthony. 


Heh as the Nightingale chanted her Ve 


pers, 
And the wild Forrefter couch'd on the ground, 
Venus invited mein the evening whiſpers, 
Unto a fragrance field with Roſes croym'd : 
Where {he before had fent 
My wiſhes complement, 
_ Unto my hearts content 
Plaid with me on the Green, 
Never Mark Anthony 
Dallied more wantonly 
With thefair £gyptian Queen. 


Firſt on her cherty cheeks I mine eyes feafted, 
Thence fear of ſarfetring matle me retire 3 


POEMS. 


Next on her warmer lips, which when I taſted 


My duller ſpirits made aQtive as fire ; 
Then we begantodart 
Each at anothers heart, 
Arrowes that knew no ſmart : 
Sweet lips and ſiniles beryeen, 
Neyer Mark, &c. 


Wanting a glaſſe to plate her amber trefſes, 
Which like a. bracelet rich decked mine arm, 
Gawdier then J#»o weares when as ſhe graces 
Jove with imbraces more ſtately then warm, 

Then did ſhe peep in mine * 

Eyes humour Chriſtaline ; 

I in her eyes was feen, 

As if we one had been, 

Never Matk, &ce 


Myſticall Grammar of amorous m—_ 
Feeling of Pulfes the Phyſick of Love, 
Rhetoricall courtings, and Muficall dances ; 
Numbring of kiffes Arithmetick prove. 
Eyes if Aftronomy, | 
Streight limb'd Geometry : 
I her hearts ingeny 
Our wits are ſharp and keen. 
Never Mark { yorenn 
Dallied more wantonly 


Withthofir Egypring Queen, 


om 


* 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


* Firſt on her Goosberry cheeks I mine eyes blafted, 


_ BETTIE 
The Authors Mock-Song to 


Maxx ANTHONY. 


iViy the Night-raven ſung Pluto's Matting: 
V And (erberws cried three Amens at a howl, 
W hen night-wandring Wirches put on their pattias, 
Mid-night as dark as cheir faces are foul ; 
Then did the furies doom 
That the Night-mare was come ; 
Such a miſ-ſhapen Groom 
Puts down S#. Pomfret clean, 

Never did [cub 

Touch ſuch a filthy Sus, 

As this foul Gypfie Quean, 


Thence fear of vomiting made me retire : 
Unto her blewer lips, which when 1 taſted, 
My ſpirits were duller than Dun in the mire. 
But then her breath took place, 
Which weat an Uthers pace, 
And made way for her face ; 
You may gueſſe what I mean, 
Never did [ncnubus 
Touch ſuch a filthy Sus, 
As this foul Gyphie Quean, 


Like ſnakes ingendring were platted her treſſes, 
Or like fluny lireaks of ropy ale; 
|T | Uglier 
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Uglier then Envy wears, when ſhe confeſſes 
Her head is periwig'd with adders tail, 
Bur as ſoon as ſhe ſpake, 
I heard a harſh Mandrake 2 
Laugh not at my miſtake, 
' Her head is Epicene, 
Neyer did, 8c. 


MyRiicall Magick of cenjuring wrincles, 
Feeling of pulfes, the Palmeſtry of Hags, 
Scolding out belches for Rhetorick, twincles 
With three teeth in her head like to three gags. 

Rainbows about her eyes, 

And hernoſe weather-wiſe, 
| From them th'Almanack lies, 

Froſt, Pond, and Rivers clans 

Neyer did, &cs 


—_ 
——_ —— 


How the CoumMnncrunnr 
grows new. 


T is no C#rranto-news I undertake, 

New teacher of the Town, I mean not to make. 
No New Exgland voyage my Muſe does intend» 
No new fleet, no bold pM , nor bonny fleet ſend, 
Bur if you'l be pleas'd to hear but this ery, 
Ile tell you ſome news as true and 8s witty ; 

eAnd how the Commencement $row s ewe © 

cc 
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i:4 
{! 


| 


"The Countrey Parſons they 


i 
[] 

yt . 
! 


See how the Symony DoRors abound, 


| Allcrowding to throw away fourry pound 


They'l now ia their wives ſtammell percicoats yaper, 

Without any need of an argument drapery 

Beholding to none he neither beſecches, 

This friend for Ven'ſon) nor tother for ſpeeches. 
eAnd ſo the ( ommencement grows new. 


Every twice a day teaching Gaffer 
Brings up his Eaſter book to chaffer, 
Nay ſome take de who neyer had ſteeple, 
Whole meanes ife « comes from places of 
They come tothe fair,and at the firſt pluck, ( people 
The Toll-man Barnaby firikes 'um good luck. 

eAnd ſo, &c. 


do not come up 

Oa Tueſday night in their old Colledge to ſup, 

Their bellies and table-books equally full, 

Thenext LefRture dinner their notes forth to pull ; 

How bravely the Afargaret Profeſſor diſputed, 

The Homilies urg'd andthe (chool-men confuted. 
And ſo, 8c. 


The Inceptor bripgs aot his father, the clown, 
Tolook with his mouth at his Gragoram gowns 
Withlike admixation to eat roafted 

W hich iaventian pps'd his beyond- Trentebelicf: 
Who, ſhould he þut hear our Organs ance ſound, 
Could ſcarce keep his hoot from Sallengers round. 


And [o, 8. 
"ſo The 


le 


The Gentleman'comesnot to ſhew us his ſatin, ( tin, 
To look with ſome judgemene ar him thar ſpeaks lat 
To be angry with him that makes not his cloaths, 

To anſwer, O Lord Sir, and talk play-book oaths, 
And at the next Bear-baiting ( full of his ſack ) 


' To tell his Comrades our ditciplin's ſlack. 


eArd ſo the Commencement grows new. 


We have no Preyaricators wit, 

Ay marry Sir, when have you had any yet ? 

Beſides no ſerious Oxford man comes, 

Tocry down the uſe of Jelting and hums, 

Our ballad, beliey'r, is no ſtranger than true, 

CAlum Salter is ſober, and Fath Martin too, 
end ſo the Commentement grows new. 


— ——__— 
a 


——— —  ——_—— 


The Hue and Cry after Sir 


Joun PxzsBYTER, 


Ith hai in ChataQers, and Lugs im text ; 
With ſplay mouth and n noe circumflext, 
With a ſet ruffe of Musker bore, that wears 
Like Cartragevvr linnen Bandifeers, 
Exhauſted of their ſulpharons contents 2 


1n Pulpit fire-works, Which that Bomball vers g 


The Negative and ovvenanring Oachy 
Like two Maſtachors, ifſaing from his month z, _ 
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"The buſh upon his chin ( like a cary'd ſtory, 
.Ja a box knot ) cur by the Direftory; 
Madams Confeſſion hanging at his car, ( Where 
Wire-drawn through all the queſtions, How and 
Each circumſtance o in the hearing felc, 
That whea his cares are cropt he'l count them gelc ; 
The weeping Caſlack ſcar'd intoa Jump, 
A fignche Presbyter's worn to the thump * 
The Presbyter choughcharm'd againſt miſchance 
With the Dvine-right of an Ordinance. 
If you meet any that doe thus attire 'em, 

Stop theme, they are the tribe of Adoniram. 
What zealous frenzie did the Senate ſeize, 
Totarethe R ygtcbet to ſuch rags as theſe ? 
Epiſcopacy minc'd, reforming-Tweed | 

ath ſent us Rwnts, even of her Churches breed ; 
Lay-interlining Clergy, a device 
Thats nick-name tothe ſtuff call'd Lops and Lice. 
The beaſt at wrong end branded, you may trace 
The Devils foot: ſteps ih his cloyen face. 
A face of ſeyerall pariſhes and forts, - 
Like to a Sergeanr ſhay'd at Inn's of Court. 
W hat.mean theſe Elders elle, thoſe Kirk Dragoons; 
Made up of Ears and Ruffes like Ducatoons ? 
That Hierarchy of Handicrafts begun, 
Thoſe new Exchange men of Religion ? 


Sure they're the Antick heads, which plac'd without ' 


The Church, do gape and diſem;bogue a {pout 2 
Like them above the Commons bouſe have been 
So long without, now both are gotren in ; 


Then 


ac a. Bl 


'e 
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Then, what imperious in the Biſbop ſounds, | 
The ſame the Scotch Executor rebounds. 
This Rating Prelacy, the claſſick rout, 

That ſpake it often, e're it ſpake it out ; 

So by an Abbies Sceleton of late, 

1 heard an Eccho ſupererogate 

Through imperfeition, and the voice reſtore, 

As if ſhe had the hiccop ore and o're« 

Since they our mixt D:oceſans combine 

Thus to r1de double in their Diſcipline, 

That Pauls ſhall to the Confiltory call 

eA Dean and Chapter out of Weavers- Hall : 
Each at the Ordmance for to aſſiſt | 
with the five thumbs of his groat-changing fiſts 

Down Dagon Synod with thy motley ware, 
Whilſt we ao ſwagger for the Common-Prayer, 
That Dove-ltke Embaſſe, that rings our fk 
To heavens gate in ſhape of innocence. 

Pray for the Miter'd Anthors, and defie 
Theſe Demicalters of Divinity. 

For where Sir John with ack-of-all trades joynes 

His Fingers thicker than the Prelats Loyns. 


| The Antiplatonick. 


Or ſhame, thou everlaſting Woer, 

Scill ſaying grace, and never falling to her ! 

Love thar's in contemplation plac'c, 
Is Venus drawn but to the walt, 


Ualeſſe 


Unleſſe your flame confeſſe it's gender, 
And your Parley cauſe ſurrender, 

Y are Salamanders of acold defire, 

That live untouctt amid the hotteſt fire, 


What though ſhe be a Dame of flone, 

The Widow of Pigmalion ; 

As hard and im-relenting ſhe, 

As the new-crulted Nrobe ; 

Or what dothmoreof Statue carry, 

A Nunne of the Placonick Quarry ? | 
Love melts the rigour which the rocks have bre 
A flint will break npon a Feather-bed. 


For ſhame you pretty Female Elyes, 
Ceaſe for to candy upyour ſelves : 

No more,you ledtaries of the Game, 
No more of your calcining flame. 
Women commence by Cmpids Dart, 
As a Kiog hunci dubs a Hart, 

Loves votaries inthrafl each othersſoul, 
Till both ofthemliye but upon Paroll. 


Vertues no more in Woman-kind 
Bur the green fickneffe of the mind. 
Philoſophy, their new delight, 
A kind ef Char-coal appetice. 
There's no Sophiltry prevails, 
W here all-conyincing love adſails; 


POR MS: 


But the diſputing perticoat will warp, 
» As skiltull gainticrs are to ſeek at ſharp. 


The ſouldier that man of iron, <. 

W hom ribs of Horror all inviron 

That's ſtrung with Wire, inſtead of Veins, 

In whoſe embraces gout in chains, 

Let a Magnetick girl appear, 

Straight ” __ Capiil Curiaier. 

Loye ftorms his lips, and takes the Fortrefle iay; 
For all the briſled Turn-pikes of his chin. 


Since Loves Artillery then checks 

The breafi-works of the firmeſt ſex, 

Come lets in affeRions rior, 

Ttare fickly pleaſures keep a Diet 3 

Give mea loyer bold and tree, 

Not Eunuch'c with formality ; 

Like an Embaſſadaiſr that beds a Queen 
With the nice Caution of a {word between, 
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An Zlegle upon Dr. Chaderton,the firſt Ma- 
ter of Emmanuel Colledge in Cambridge, being 
aboye an hundred yeares old when he died. 


|  Occafoned by bis long deferred FUNER ALL 


| Ardon ( dear Saint ) that we ſo late, 
| P With lazy ſighs bemoan thy fate; 
And with an after-ſhower of yerſe, 
And teares,we thus bedew thy herſe : 
Till now ( alas ) we did not weep, 
Becauſe wethought thou didſit but ſleep: 
Thou liv'dſt ſo longs we did not know 
Whether thou couldR now dic or no : 
We look'd till, when thou ſhould(t arife 
And o'pe thecaſernents of thine eyes : 
Thy feer, which have been us'd ſo long 
To walk, we thought muſt till go on ; 
Thine cares after an hundred year, 
Might now plead cuſtome for to hear : 
Upon thy head that reyerend ſnow 
Did dwell (ome fifty years ago, 
And then thy cheeks did ſeem to haye 
The fad relemblance of a grave. 

; Wert thou ere young! fot truth I hold, 
And do belieye thou wert born old, 
There's none alive I'me ſure can ſay 
They knew thee young, but alwayes gray : 
Anddoſt thou now, venerable Oak, 
Decline at deaths unhappy flroak ? 


« 
4. 


|[MARIESSPIKE-NARD: 


| The richeſt Spices, and the beft, 
LIC) -- Ss 
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Tell me ( dear fon ) why didft thou diez 

And leay's to write an Elegy ? 

We're young ( alas ) and know thee fiot, | 

Send up old Abram and grave Lot, I 

Let them write thine Epitaph» and cell | 

The world thy worth>they kend thee well : 

Whea they were boyes they heard thee preach, | 

And chought an Angel did them teach, | 
Awake them then, and let them come, | 

And ſcore thy yertues on thy tombs 

That we at thoſe may wonder more, 

Than at thy many yeares before. 


go I preſume 
Without Perfume 

My Chriftto meet 

That is all ſweet 2 | 
No, Ile make moſt pleaſant poſes, 
Catch the breath of new blown Roſes 5 
Top the pretty merry flowers, 
Which /augh in the faireſt Bowers, _ 
Whoſe ſweetneſſe Heaven likes ſo well, 
Ir foops each morn to take a ſmell, 
Then I'le fetch frem the phz»;x neſt 


—_ 


Precioud 


| 


i 
j 
| 
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Pretious Ointments 1 will make, 
Holy Myrrh and 4loes take; 
Yea, coſtly Spikenard, in whoſe ſmcll 


| The ſweetneſſe of all Odours dwell, 


T'le geta box:to keep it in, 

Pure as his alabaſter skin, 

And then to him I'le a:mbly fly 
Before one ſickly minute die : 

This box I'lc break, and on hu head, 
This precious Ointment will 1 ſpread, 
Till ev'ry lock, and ev'ry haire 


For ſweetneſle with his breath compare: 


Bur ſure the odour of his skin 

Smells ſweeter than the ſpice I bring, 
Then with bended knee Ile greet 

His holy and bcloved feet , 

T'le waſh them with a weeping cye, 

And then my lips ſhall kiſle them dry , 

Or for a towell he (hall have 


My hair, ſuch flax as nature gave. 


Bur if my wanton locks be bold, 
And on thy ſacred feet rake hold, 
And curle themſelves abour, as though 
Thcy were loath for to ler thee go, 

O chice thcm nor, and bid away, 


* - Forthenfor grief they will growgray, 
owl : CH | 
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CHRONOSTICON 
Decollationis C a x ox 1 Regis triceſi= 


mo die Januarii, ſecunda hora Pomeridiana, 
Anno Dom. MDCXLVIII. 


—— 


Ter Deno Ianl Labens ReX SoLe CaDente 
CaroLVs eXVtVs SoLlo SCeptroqVe SeCVre. 


4 RLES-=---ah forbear, forbear ! leſt Mor 
tals prize 

His Name too deatly ; and Idolatrize, 

His Name ! Our Lofſe ! Thrice curſed and forlora 

Be that Black Night which uſher'd in this Morn, 


CHARLES our Dread Soyeraign ! ——emhold ! 
left Out-law'd Senſe 

Bribe, and ſeduce tame Reaſon to diſpenſe 

With thoſe Celeſtiall powers ; and diſtruſt 

Heay'n can behold ſuch Treaſon, atd-proye Juft, 


CHARLES our Dread Soveraign's murtherd ! 
tremble ! and 

View what Conyulfions ſhoulder-ſhake this Land, 

Court, City, Countrey, nay three Kingdomes run 

To cheir laſt Rage, and Set with him their Sun, 


- JCHARLES our Dread Soyeraign's murther'd at 
His Gate ! 
+ JFcll fiends ! dire Hydra's of ſiff-nek'deState ! 

| "|F:3 Strange 
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Scrange Body.Politick! whoſe Members ſpread, 
And, Monſter-like, fwell bigger than their HEAD, 


CHARLES of Great Britain! He! who wa 
the known 

King of three Realms, lies murther'd in his Own. 

He! He: wholiy'd, and Faich's Defender flood, 

Dy'd here to re-Baprize it in His Bloud. | 


* No more, no more. Fame's Trump ſhall Echo all 

The reſt in dreadfull Thunder, Such a Fall 

Great Chriſtendome ne*ce pattem'd ; and * 
trange | | 

Eatth's Center reel'd not at this diſmall Change. 


M 
| A _ | | 
 Theblow mk Brittain blind» each well-ſer LimbJX: 
' By diſlocation was lopt off in HIM, Ws 1 
And though ſhe yet live's, ſhe liye's but to condolf 
Three Bleeding Bodies left withour a Soul, Th 


REL1G1 ON put's on Black, fad LoyALTY 

Bluſhes and mourns to ſee bright Majefiy 

Butcher'd by ſuch Afſaſſinates ; nay both 

*Gainft God, 'gainſt Law, ALLEGIANCE» 
and their OATH, 


Farewell fad Iſle! Farewell ! thy fatall Glory +... 
Is Sum'd, Caft up, and Cancell'd inthis Story. 
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AN ELEGIE 


41 Upop King Cuarin$ the Firſt, murthered 
publickly by His Swbjetts. _ 


I Ere not my Paith boy'd up by facred bloud, 
It might be drown/dintbis prodigious floud; 
Which reaſons higheſt ground doth ſoexceed, 
It leaves my ſou! no Anch'cage, but my Creed; 
Where my Faith refttng on —__— ; 
Supports it ſelf in this the Cope? fall ; 
So while my Faith floats on that Blowdy wood 
My reaſon's caſt away in this Red flowd, . 
"IWhich ne'ce o'teflows us all: Thoſe ſhowers paſt 
nb {Made but Land-flouds, which did ſome yallies waſts 
'FThis Riroke hath cur the only neck of land, 
dolfiV hich berween us» and this Red Sea did Rand, 
That covers now our world, which curſed lies 

' At once withrwo of Egypts prodigits ; 
O'recaft with darknefſe, and with bloud o're-run, 
And juſtly, fince our hearts have theirs out-done ; 
Th'Inchanter led them to a lefſe known ill, 
To a& his fin, then *was their King to kl: 
hich crime hath widowed our whole Nation, 
JYoided all Forms, left bur Priyation 

ln Church and S$ate, inverting ey'ry right ; 
Brought in Hells State of fire without hgh : 
. {No wonder theny if all good eyes look red, 
Waſhing their Loyall hearts fronrbloud fo ſhed; 
AF F 4 . Ma 
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The which deſeryes, each pore ſhould turn ah eye, 
To weep out, even a bloudy «Agony: * 

' Lec noughtthen paſſe for CAſ#/ick,but ſad cries ; 
For beauty bloudlefſe cheeks, and bloud-ſhot eyes, 
All colours foil but blatk, all odours have 

111 ſcent, but Adyrrh, incens'd upon this Grave : 

It notes 2 Few, not to belieye us much 

The cleaner made by a religious touch 

Oftheir Dead Body, whom to judge todie, 
Seems the Judaicall impicty. 

To kill the Kirg, the Speric Legion paints 

His rage with Law, the Temple and the Saints : | 
But the truth is, He fear'd and did repine, 

| Tobecaſt out, and back iatothe Swine : 

And the caſe holds, in that the Spirit bends 

His malice in this AR, agaialt his ends ; 

For it is like, the ſooner hee'l be ſear | 

Out of that bodys 'He would fiill corment : 

Let Chriſtians then uſe otherwiſe this: bloud, 
Deteſft the AR, yet turn it totheir good z 
Thinking how like a King of death He dies ; 

We eafily may the world and death deſpiſe: 
Death had no ſting for him, and its fherp arm» 
Onely of all the troop, meant him no harms. 

And ſo he look'd upon the eAxe, as one 
Weapon yet left, toguard Him to his Throne ; 

In His great. Name, then may His Subjects cry, 
Death thou art ſwallowed up inVittory ; 

If this our lofſe a comfort can admit, 

'Tis that his narrowed Crown is grown unfic 


For his w—_—_ Head, fince his diſtreſſe 
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Had greatned this, as it made that the lefle ; 
His Crown was faln unto too low a thing + 

For him, who was become ſo great a King - 
So the ſame hands enthron'd him in that Crows 
They had exalted from him, not pull'd dowa : 
And thus Gods truth by them hath rendred more, 
Than ere mens faiſhood promis'd to reſtore , 
Which, ſince by death, alore he could attain, 

Was yet exempt from weaknefle, and from pain ; 
Death was enjoyn'd by God,co touch a parts 
Might make his paſſage quick, ne're moye his heart, 
W hich ey'n expiring, was ſo far from death, 

It ſeem'd but to command away his breath. 

And thus his Sex of this her criumph proud, 


| Broke, like a flaſh of lightning, through the cloud 


Of fleſh and bloud ; and from the higheſt line 
Of humane vertue, paſs'd to be divine: 

Nor is't much lefſe his vertuesto relate, 

Than the high glories of his preſent ſiate z 
Since both'then paſſe all Acts but of belief, 
Silence may praiſe the one, the other grief. 

And fince, upon the Diamond, no lefie 

Than Diamonds, will ſerve us to impreſſe, 

Fle onely wiſh that for his Elegie, 

This our Joſias had a Feremie. 
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AN ELEGIE 


The .beft of Men, 
On dh meekeſs of Martyrs, 
CHARLES #he I. &c. 


D Oes not the Sun call in his light ? and day 
Like a thin exhalation melt away ? 
Both wrapping uptheir Beams in Clouds to be 
Themſelyescloſe mourners at the Obſequie 

Of this great Monarch ? does his Royall Bloud, 
Which th'Earth late drunk in fo profuſea floud, 
Not ſhoot through her affrightned womb, and make 
All her convulſed Arteries to ſhake 

Solorg. till all thoſe hinges that ſuſtain, 

| Like Nerves) the frame of nature ſhrink again 
Intoa ſhuffled Chaos ? Does the Sun 

Not ſuck it from its liquid Manſions 

And Still it into vap'tous Clouds, which may 
Themſelyes in bearded Meteors diſplay, 

W hole ſhaggy and diſheveld Beams may be 

The tapers at this black ſolemnitie ? 

You Seed of Marble in the Womb accurft, 

Rock'd by ſome torm, or by ſome Tigreſſe nurſt 1; 
Fed by ſome Plague, which in blind miſts was hurld 
To firew infe&ion on thetainted World, 
What fury charm'd your hands to AQta deed, 
Tyrantsto think on would not weep) but bleed ? 
f And Rocks by ialtin&1o reſent this Fact, 

if! They'ld inco Springs of eafieteares be ſlack'd, 

| | Say 
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Say ſons of tumult, fince you thought it good, 
Still to keep up the Trade, and bath in Bloud 
Your guilty hands, why did you then not ſtate 
Your Slaughters at ſome cheap and common rate? 
Your glutronous and layiſh Blades might haye 
Devoted Myriads to one publick Grave ; 

And lop'd off thouſands of ſome baſe allay, 

W hilR the ſame Sexton that inter'd their clay, 

In the ſame Urne their names too might intomb, 
But when on him you fixt your fatall Doom, 

You gave a blow to Nature, finceeyen all. 

The {tock of man now bleeds too in his fall. 

Could not Religion which you oft have made 

A ſpecious oof your black defignes to ſhade, 
Teach you, that we come neareſt Heaven when we 
Are ſuppled into aQts of Clemency ? 

And copie out the Deity agen, 

W hen we diftil our mercies upon men ? 

But why do I deplore this rvine ? He 

Onely hook off his frail Humanity, 

And with ſuch calmnefle fell, he ſeem'd co be; 
Even lefſe unmoy'd and unconcern'd than we. 

And forc'd us from our Throes of Grief to ſay, 
We onely died, he onely liy'd that Day : 

So that his Tomb is now his Throne become 
T'inyelt him with the Crown of Martyrdome: 
And death the ſhade of nature did not ſhrowd 

His Soul ia Miſts, but its clear Beams uncloud, 

| That who a Star in our Meridian ſhone 
In Heayen might ſhine a Conſtellation, 


Upon 


BY The Charafter 


Upon the Deathof CHARLES the Firſ, 


J Reat ! Good ! and Juſt ! could T but rate 
JI My griefs, and thy too rigid fate, 

I'd weep the world to ſuch a ſtrains 

As it ſhould Deluge once agaia. 

Bur (ace thy loud-rongu'd bloud demands ſupplies, 
| More from Briarexs hands, than Arg eyes, 

I'le fing thy Obſequies, wich Trumpet ſounds. 
And write thy Epitaph with Bloxd and Wounds. 


MONTROSE. 


Written with the peint of his Sword. 


— — 


The Character of a London- Diurnall. 


| A Diurnall is a punie Chronicle, (carce pin-feather'd with rhe: 
/ wings of time, Itis an Hiſtory in ſppers,the Engliſh 1liads 
in a nut ſhel ; the Aporryphal Parliaments book of Matcabees in 
ſingle ſheets ; Ir would cire a Welch Pedigree, to reckon vp how 
many «ps *tis removed from an Annall; For it is of that Extra; 


| only of the younger bauſe,like a Shrimp to a Lobſter, Th: original 


finner in this kind was Dutch Galobe/gicus the Protoplaſt ;- and 
the modern Mercuries but Hays-en-Kelders,TheConnreſs of Zea- 
lend was brought to bed of an Hfmanach, as many children as 
i dayes in the year.[t may be the Legiſlative Lady is of chac line- 
= 5ge;ſo the ſpawns tbeD7urnels, &rbey ar Weſtminſter take them in 
by the names of Scoticus,(toicus, Britannicus. In the Frontiſpicce | 
of rhe old Beldam Diurnal, like the Contents of the Chapter, fit- 
reth the Houſe of Cormens, Judging the ewelve tribes of Iſrael 
You may call th:m the Kingdomes Anatomy before the Weekly 
Kelender : For ſuch is a Djurnall, the day of the moneth, m__ 
| . wat . 
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© | ant,bclides the opportunity of reforming tholeBroſts of the Pree 


of a London- dinruall. v9 
whae weather in the Ce-mon- wealth, It is raken for the pulſe of 
the Body Politickand the Erporick Divines of the aſſem bly,thoſe 
fpirituall Dragooners, thomb it accordingly. Indecd it is a pretty 
Synopſis : and thoſe grave Rabbjes, (though in point of Divinity) 
wade in no latger Authors, TheCountryC arrier,when be buys ic 
for the Vicar, miſcals it the{{rinal:yer properly enough, for ir cafts 
the water of the S:gte,cver ſince it Raled bloud. Ir differs from 
2D Aulicus,as theDevil and bis Exorcift;or as a blackwitch doth 
from a white one, whoſe office is to unravel her inchantmcnts, 

It begins uſually with an @rdinance,which is a Law ftell born, 
dropt before quickned by the Royal/ aſſent :* Tis one of the Pary- 
liaments bj-blows ( As being legiximate) and bath no more 
$yre than a Spariſh-Ginner, that is begor:en by tbe winde, 

Thus their M\{itia ( like its patron Mars ) is the iffue only of 


{ the Mother, withour the concourſe of Kryel Fupiter, Yet Law ic 


is if rhey vute it, though in defiance of their Fundamentalszlike 
the old Sexton, who ſwore bis Clock went true, whatever the Sun 
ſay to the contraty, ' 

\ The next Ingredients of a Diuyral is plats,horrible plots, which 
with wonderful! ſagcity ic buo's + y-foor, while they are yer in 
their cauſes, before Materia trimg can put on ber ſmeck. How 
many ſuch firs of the Mother have troubled the Kingdomes, and 
{for all Sir zyalter Eorle locks like » Man Midwife ) not yer 
delivered of ſo much as a cuſhion. But Afer5 mu# have their 
Propertizes 3 and fince the Stages weie yoted down, the only 
Play: bouſe is at Weſtminſter. 

Suitable to their plors are their T:furmers Skippers,and Taylors, 
Spaniels botb for the lavd & wat r1:G ood conſcionable intelligence! 
For however Pim's bill m:y inti»me the reckoning, the honeſt 
vermin have not ſo much for /ying 2s the publick Faith, 

Thus a gealows Barber ir: More-ficlds,while be was contriving 
ſome Ouirpo cut of Church Governmem, by the help of his out- 
hing earcs, and the Otacouſticen of the Spirit, diſcovered ſuch 2 
Plot, chat Selden intends to combate Antiquity, and maintain ir 
was 2 Taylors Gooſe that preſerved the Capitol. 

: I wonder my Lord of Canterbury is not once more all-to-be. 
trayror'd fer dea'ing with - be Lyons, to ſenile the Commiſſi-n 0 
tArray in the Tower. It would do well to cramp the Articles Dor- 


| | 
| | 
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&#ive.and changing their proſancy nemes of Harry andCharly 
ba Nchemiab and Eleaqer, 4 oy 
Sppol a Corn-cutter,beiog to give little Tſacc « caff of his of, 
fice, thould fall ro paring his Brows, miſtaking the one end f 
the other, becauſe he branches ar both. This would be a plet, 
' the next Diurnel would furniſh you with this ſcale of Yotes, © 

Refdlved upon the Bueftion, that this a@ of the Corn-cutte 
was an abſolute invalion of the Cities (/bartey.in the repreſents 
rve fore bead of Iſacc. . 

Reſolved, that che evil Counceliaurs about the Corn-cuttey are 
popility aFeQed, and enemies to the State. 

e/0/ved, that there be a publick Thanksgiving for the gren 
\deliverance of Tſtacs Brow=anlers:a0d a ſolemn{ovenant drawd 
'up, to defie the Corm- cutter and all bis works, 

Tous che Yurxots of this age,fight with the Findmils of their 
'own heads, quell Monſters of their own creation ,make plots and 
'then diſcover them: as who fitter to unkennel che Fox, than 
'the Tarricy ithit is a part of bim ? 

In the third v11ce march their Adventurers « the Rownd-beads 
Legend,tbe Rebells Ramancegſtories of a larger fize than the eard 
of their Sc, able ro ſtrange the belief of a Soli-pdian, 

Ile preſenc them in their order: and firſt as a Whiffley before 


the ſhow, enter Stamford, one that trod the ſtage wich the firſt, 


grave: it bis ground,made 2 leg andExit.The(ountrey people rook 

m for one that by Order ot che Hoſes, was to dance a Morrice 
through the Weſt ..f England, Well,be 1s a nimble Geni/eman,(e 
bim vpon Berks bis borſcin a ſadd/e rampant, and it is a great 
 qu;ſiion, which parc of the Centaurſh:wes better tricks. 

 T here was a vere p fling to tranſ]ate him, with all bis equi- 
pace, into Monumearal Ginger-bread ; bur it was crofſed by the 
F:male Commiccre, alledging, that che Valour of bis Image 
would bice their children by the Tongues, 

ThisCubir and a half ofC:ommander,by the belp of aDiurnd, 
routed þis enemies fifty miles off; Ic is Rrange you will ſay,and 
ir is generally believed, be would as ſoon doit at that diſtance 23 
neater band. Sure it was his Sword, fot which the weapon-ſalve 
was invented, tha1 ſo wounding and healing, like loving Coyre- 
lates, might bach work at the ſame removes, | 


Buz the $quib is rup tothe cad of the Rope, Room for the 


= | of 4 Londen- dinruall. .9T 
Prodigy of Y aleur, Madem Atropos in breeches, Walters Knight 


*0 | grantry 2 and becauſe every Mowntebank muſt have bis Zavry, 


throw bim Haxlerig to fer off the ery, theſe two lik: Bel and 
the Dragon, are alwayes worſhipped in the ſam: ! hapier, they 
bunt in rbeir couples, what one doth at the bead; the other 
ſores vp ac the heel. 

Thus they kill a man over and over,as Hopkins and Sternhold 
purder the Pſalms with anotber to the ſame, one chimes all in, 
and then the other Krikes up as the Saints» bel), 

I wonder for how many lives my Lord Hopron took the Leaſe 
of his body. 

Firſt Sramford flew him*then aller out-killed thor balf a bary 
20d yer it is choughe the ſullen Corps would ſcarce bleed, were 
hotb theſe Manſlayers never ſo near it. 

The fame goes of a Dutch-Headſmaoy, that be would do bis 
office with ſo much eaſe and dexte-ity,that the bead after execu- 
tion ſhould i3nd upon the ſhoulders ; pray --od Sir }#'itiem be 
ace Probacianer for rhe place, For as it he had the like knack 
too, moſt of thoſe whom the Djurzell bath ſlain for bim, to us" 
foor Mortals ſeem uncoucbr, 
+. Thus the Attificers of Death can kill tbe man, without 
wounding the body, like Lightnipg that melts the ſword, and 
} never Gipges the Scabbard, 

"This 15 the #4Piamwhoſe Lady is the Conquerour:This is the 


©" | Citie, Champion, and the Diurnalls Delight, he, that Cuck: Ids 


Generall in bis Commiſſion: for he Ralkes with Effex, and 
$ under his belly, becauſe his Oxcellency bimielf 1s nor 
arged there. Yet in all ebis triumph tbereis a Whip and a Cell: 
tranflace bur the Scene to Round-way Down, There Hatlerig's' 
| Eobfers were rurned into Cribs and crawicd backwords: there 
por Jir #i/12m ran to his wiſe for a uſe of conſolation, 
*Bur the Diurned is weary of the arm of fleſh, and now begins 
- 14d Hoſanna to i rommel, one that hath beat up his Drums clean 
I'trough cbe Old Teſtament + you may learn the Genealogie of 
wr Sayiour, by the names in bis R:gimenr, The Muſter Maſter 
yſes no other Liſt than the fir Chapter of Marthew. - 
.- | With what face can they obje& co th: King the bringing in of 
* PForrainers, when themſelves entertain ſuch an atmy of Hebr ws? 
| TbisGramvel is never ſo valarous,as when be is making ſpeeches 
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for the Aﬀociation;which neverthelcfle be doth ſomewhat omi. 
nouſly wich bis neck awry, bolding op bis ear, as if be expeRed 
Mabomets Pidgeon to come & prompt him, He ſhould be a bird 
of prey too by bis bloudy be1k, bis Noſe is able to try a youngE+ 
gle,wherber ſhe be [awfully begottep, Bur all is noc gold rhac gli 
fers:Whac we wonder at inthe reſt of them is nacurall to bim, 
to kill without bloud ſhedsfor the moſſt of bis Trophies are in a 
Church- window, when a Looking glafſe would ſhew him more 
Superſticion, He is ſo perfe& a bater of Images, that be bath de- 
faced God's .in bis own countenance, If he deals with men, 'tis 
when be takes chem napping in an ol.j Monument, then down goes 
duft and aſhes 3 and the itoureſt Cevetier is no berrer.O brave 0. 
liver! Times Voider, Subſzxer to the Worms;in whom Death who 
forme:ly devoured our Anceſtors, now chews the cud, He ſaid 
grace Onceas if he would have fallen ab-ard with the Margueſſe 
of Newcafile:nay,and the Piurgal gave you his bill of farezbuc it 
proved a running banquer, as appears by the ſtory, Believe bim 
as he whiſtles to hisCambridgTeem ofCommittee men, &he doth 
wonders, But holy men(like the boly Language )muſt be read back» 
wards, T key rifle Cxlledzes to promote Learning, and pull down 
Churches for edificatien.ButSacriledg is incailed upon himyThere 
muft be «Cromwell foi Cuabedrals,as well as Abbeys:2 ſecure fig 
whoſe offence carries its pardon in its mouths For how can be be 
hangd ſorChurch robbery w** gives it ſelf the benefit of theClergy, 

But for all Cromwels Noſe wears the Dominica! Letter, come 
pared toMancheflerbe is but like the wigils to an boly day, This, 
this is the man of God ; ſanRified a Thunderbolt, that Bur- 
r0ubs,in a proportionable b'aſphemy to his Lord of Hoffs, would 

Ryle him rhe A:changel giving batteil to the Devil, | 

indeed, as the Angels, each of them makes a ſeverall ſpecies, ſo 
every one of bis Scu!d:ers is a ditin@ Church, Had theſe beaſts 
been to enter intothe Ark, it would have puzzled Noh to have 


ſuj:ed them into pairs. If eyer there were a rope of ſand, it was | 


lo many Se&s twiſted into an Aſſociation, ; 

They agree in nothiog, bur they are all Adayw#tes in under- 
Aandivg, Ic is the Eigne of a coward to wink and fight z yet all' 
their valour procces from their ignorance, 


. im tits is 
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But 1 wonder whence t heir Generals purity proceeds z it is nor 
by traduRion:it he was br gotcen a Saint,. it was by equiv 
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ration: for the Devil inthe father,is turn'd Monk inthe 
:fo his godlinefle is of the ſame parentage with goodLaws, 
both exrracted our of bad manners, and would he alker the 
Seripeure, as he hath artewpred rhe Creed,he mighr vary whe 
Fexr, and ſay ro Corruption, Tho art my Father, ls 
; This is he,rhat hath pur our one of the Kingdomes eyes, by 
clouding our Mather Uniyerficy; and (if this Scorch miſt fur- 
ther prevail) will extinguiſh this other. He hath the like quay- 
xel to both, becauſe borh are ſtrung with the ſame Optigue 
nerve, Knowing Loyalty, Barbarous Rebe)! who will be reyen- 
ed upon all Learning,becauſe his Treaſon is beyondthe mer- 
cy of the book, wp 
The D u71al as yet hath not raJkr muchof Vicories ;z bur 
there is the more behind; For the Knight muſt alwayes beat 
the Giant': that's reſolyed. If any thing fall 'our amiſſe, 
which cannor be ſmorhered, the Diurnal hath a help ar Maw, 
itis-bur putting to Sea, and taking a Daniſh Feet, or brews 
ng icwith ſome ſuccefle 'our of triland, and ir: goes dow 
metrily, ; 17143} +4565 
+ There are morcPuppers thar move by the wyre of aDiurnat, 
as Brereron and Gell, rwo of Mars his petty: toes ; ſuch ſnivel= 
ing Cowards,thar it is a' fayour to call them ſo, Was Brererojt 
w fight with his tecth, as in all other things he'reſembled tlie 
Beaft, he would have odds of any man atihe weapon:O hEs 
a rertible ſlaughter-man ar a Thanksgiving Difiner : bad he 
becn Cannibal, ro haye eaten thoſe that he yanquiſhr,hisGue 
would have made him valiant. eff ea 8T PUT 20 | 
The greateſt wonder is at Fairfax,how he comes to be a Babe 
| of Grace, Certainly ir is nor in his perſonall,bur (as the States 
| Sophies diſtinguiſh)in his politick capacity;regenerarcd ab e#« 
; } tra, by the zeal of the hou'e he ſare in;as Chickens are hatcht' 
at Grand-Cairo, by the adoption of an Oven, | 
| There is the #/00dmonger too,a feeble Crutchto a declining 
Cauſe; a new branch of the old 02k of Refoi ration,” © 
And-now I ſpeak of Reformaricn, vo1% av: 4 Fox, the Tin- 
keryrhe livolicſt embleme of ir that may be; For whar djd this 
arliament ever go about ro reform, butt Tinker-wiſe, in 
' | mending ons liole, they __ three} -/ | 
aÞ $f: ts; 
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- But Thave nox Iok enough ro cure all theTerters and Ring- 
_ worms of the $rate. We: ILTEN 

I will cloſe up all chus;The Vigorics ofche Rebcls are like 
the Magicall Combat of ipulcirs, who,chinking he had flain 
all chree of his Enemics,faund them ac laſt bur a Triumyirare 
of Bladders. Such, and ſo empty are the triumphs of a Diur- 
nail ; bur ſo many impoſthumared Fancics, ſo many bladders 
of their own blowing, 


_ 


E————_— 


The Charatter of a Country Committee man, with 
the Ear-mark of 4 Sequeſtrator. 


A Committee man by bis name ſhould be one thar is poſlef. 

ſed; there is number cnough in his name ro make an Epis 
ther for Legion;he is per/ona in concreto ( to borraw the ſole- 
gilnag of a modern. Stateſnan)you may tranſlate ir by the Red 
Bull phraſc,and ſpcak as properly,entcr ſeven Devils ſolu: It 
js a well-rruſs'd titlg,that contains both rhe number and the 
Beaſt.For a Commi;tee-man is a Noun of nwltirudezhe muſt 
be ſpelled with figures, like Antichriſt wrapped in a pair-woyall 
of Sixcs;Thus the name is as monſtrous as cheMan,a compleat 
nation of the ſamg lincage with accunwlarive treaſon: Far his 
office is che Heprareby,or Exgiends Frircers ; it is the broken 
.megt of a frumbling Prince,onely the Royalry is grearzfor ir 
is here as in the miracle of loaves,the voider exceeds the Bill 
of fare;the Pope and he rings the charge; here is the plurality 
of Crowns to one head, Joy them topeth r, and tbere is a 
harmony in diſcurd, the triple headed Lurn-key of Heaven, 
with the triple headed Porter of Hell. A Commireee- man. is 


the reliques of Regal! Goyernment, bur(l.ke koly Reliques ): 


he our bulks rhe lubitance whe: £ot he is a remnam: There is 
a ſcore of Kings in a Commirtee, as in tbe reliques of the 
Crofle, there. is the number of twenty. This is the Gyanc 


with the hundred hands that wields the Scepter, the tyranni- 
call Bead-Rall, by which the Kingdome prayes backward, 
and witha kind of Rebws, at eycry cwiſe drops a Commintee-i | 
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man, Let. CHAKLES be waved, whaſe conducing clemency 
aggravatcy the defetion, and make Nero the queſtion, bertes 
a Ncrg than a Commitree. There is lefle execution by a ſingle 
. buller, chan by caſc-ſhor. | / 

Nowa Committee man is a party coloured officer, he muſt 
be drawn like anus with Croſle and Pile in his countenance, 
as he relates to the Souldicrs, or tace about to his fleecing the 
Country Look upon him marcially and he is a Juſtice of warz 
one that bath bound his Da/tor up in Bu ff,and will needs be 
of the.2407um to the beſt Commanders;he is one of Mars hif 
Lay-Elders,he ſhares in the Government,though a Non-con- 
formiſt to his blecding Rubrick;he is the like SeRary in arms, 
as the Plaronick is in love,keeps a flattering in diſcourſe, bur 

,proves Haggard in the a&t.onzhc is nor of the Souldiers, and 
yer of his flock; it is an Emblem of the golden Age (and ſuch 
indeed he makes it)ro him, when ſo tame a Pidgeon may con- 
verſe with Vulcurs. Methinks a Commirtee hanging abour a 
Governour,and Bandilkers dangling abour a fur'd Alderman, 
have an Anagram reſemblance; there is no Syntax berween a 
Cap of maintenance and a helmer, Who ever knew an enem 
routed by .a grand-Jury and a Bulls vira? It is a left handed 
« Garriſon where their authority perches, but the more prepo« 
erous,rhe more in faſhion: x right hand fights, while the 
left rules the reins: The truth is,the Souldicr and cheGentles 
man are like Don Luixot and Sancha Pancha,offe fights ar all 
adventures & purchaſe the other the Government of the - 
Iſland, A Committee man properly ſhould be rhe Gover= 
hours Marttrofle to fic * truckle, to raiſe Aſlefſements in the 
ne'ghbouring Waperaake. 

The Coutttry people being like an Iriſh Cow, rhat will not 
give down: her milk unlefle (be ſec her Calf before her:Hence 
iT is he is the Garriſons dry Nurſe, he chews their Contriby. 
tion before he feeds thenyſo the poor Sould:ers live like Trge 
«1/45, by picking rhe reerh of this ſacred Crocodile, _ 

So much fer his warlike or ammunition face,which is ſo pree 
ternarurall, thar it is rather a vizard than a face, Mars in him 


2} #6 per pale, Souldicr and 


bath but ablinking pipeAgni face of yes = a gorrs- ah 
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Now-enter hisTaxing and deglubing face,a ſqueezing look, 
like rhart of/eSþaftanus,as if hewere breeding over a cloſe-ftool 

Take him thus,and he is in the inquifition of the purſe an au- 
thentickGyplie,that nips your bung with a cantivgOrdinance, 
nor a murihcred fortune in all the Country, but bleeds ar the 
rouch ot this malefaQor, He is the ſpleen of the body Polirick, 
thar ſwels it ſelf ro the conſumption of the whole. Ar firſt in- 
deed he ferrered for the Parliament, but fince he hath gor off 
R{Copy,he ſerup for himſelf, he lives upon the ſins of the peo- 
ple,and thar's a good ſtanding-diſh roo, he verifies rhe Axiom, 
Tifdem nutritur «Xx quibus compunitu”, his diet is ſuitable to his 
conſtirurion,I haye wondred often why the phundredCountry 
men ſhould repair ro him for ſuccour,certainly it is under the 
. ſame norion,as one whoſe peckets are pickr goes ro Mol Cuts 
purſe, as the predominant in thar faculry- 

He our dives a Dutchmanzgers a Noble of him that was ne- 
ver worth fixpence,for the pooreſt do nor eſcape, bur Durch- 
like he will be dreyning even the drieſt ground ; he aliens a 
Delinquents eſtate with as little remorſe,as his other Holineſſe 

iveth away an Herericks Kingdome, and for the truth of the 

elinquency, both Chapmen Gig as little ſhare of infallibi- 


lity. Lye-is the grand Sallad of Arbitrary Government, Exc- ' 


curor to the Star-C hamber, and rhe high Commiſſion; for 
tho/e Courts gre not extin, they ſurvive in him, like Dol- 
lars changed into fingle money. To ſpeak the truth, he is the 
univerſall Tribunallsfor ſince theſe times all cauſes fall ro his 
cognizance.as ina great infe&ion all diſeaſes run oft ro the 
Plague. It concerns our Maſters the Parliamcnt to look abour 
them,if he proceederh ar this rate,the Iaek may come ro ſwal. 
- Jowrhe Pike; as the Intereſt often ears our the Principall. As 
his commands are grear, ſo he looks for a reverence accor- 
dingly. He is punQuall in exaQing your har,and to ſay right, 
it is his due:bur by the ſame title as the upper garment is the 
yails of rhe Execurioner, There was a time when ſuch cartell 
would hardly have bcen raken upon ſuſpicion for men in of- 
fice, unlefie'the old Proverb were renewed, that the Beggars 
rake/a free Company, and thoſe their Wardens. You may 
F:e whar it is to hang together, look upon them: {eyerally,and 


a -wmOOmOm©.©_© a _a_ kw _ a «c.& 


mh, yy tr un % AS ww ae * A © y wu f&A ws 


XY © 


Countrey Committee-man. 97 


you cannor bur fumble for ſome threads of chariry: Bur ot 
chey are Tarmaganes in conjun&tion } lise Fidlers who ar© 
rogues when they go fingle;and joyned in conſorr,gentlemen 
Muffcioners.I care not much if Luntwiſt my. Commitcee-man, 
and {o, give him the receir of this grand Catholicon, 

Take aStareMarrtyr,one that for h.s good behaviour hath paid 
theExciſe of his cars,ſo ſuffered captivity by theLand Piracy of 
Ship money, next a Primitive Freeholder, one that bares the 
King,bccauſe he is aGentleman,transgrefling the Magn: Chare 
ta of delving Adam. Adde to theſe a morrt.fied Bankrupt, 
that helps our his falſe weights with ſome ſcruples of Conlci- 
eace, and with his peremptory ſcales can doom his Prince 
with a Mene Teke!, Theſe with a new blue ſRokin'd luſtice, 
larely made of a good basker hilted Yeoman, with a ſhore 
handed Clerk, rackt to the Rear of him ro carry the Knapſack 
of his underſtanding, together with two or three equivocall 
Sirs, whoſe Religion like their Gentility, is the —_ of their 
Acres, being therefore ſpirituall, becauſe they arc earrhly; 
nor forgetting the man of the Law, whoſe corruption gives 
the Hogon to the fincere Junto. Theſe are the ſimples of this 


precious compound, a kind of Dutch hotch potch, the Hogan 


Mogan Commirtee-man, 

A Commirte-man hath a Side man,or rather a ſetter hight, 
a Scqueſtrator, -of whom you may ay, as of the grear Sul- 
tans horſe, where he treads the grafle grows no moxe, He is 
rhe States C ormorant, one that fiſhes for the publick, bur 
feeds himſelf;rhe miſery is, he fiſhes without rhe Cormorants 
property, a.rope to firengrhen the guller, and to make him 


diſporge. A Sequeſtiator! He is the Devils Nur-hook;, the ſign ' 


with him is alwayes in the clutches. There are more Monſters 
retain to him, than to all the limbs in Anatomy. It is ſtrange 
Phyſicians do nor apply him :o the ſoles of the feer in a deſpe- 
rate Feaver, he draws far beyond Pigeons: I hope ſome 
Mountebank will flice him, and'make k Experiment, He 
is a Tooth-drawer once removed, here is the difference, one 


| applauds the Grinder, the other the Griſt, Never till 110w 


could Lyerifie the Poers deſcription,thar rhe ravenous Harpie 
had a human viſage,Death ir = cannor quiz ſcores with him 
x i | Lik 
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_ oB LETTERS. 
Like the Demoniack in the Goſpel,he lives amonpTombs,nar 


is all the holy water ſhed by Widows and Ocphans,a ſufficient. 


, - Exorciſm to diſpoflefic him. Thus theCart ſucks your breath & 
the fiend your bloud; Nor can the brotherhood of witch-find- 
ers, ſo ſagely inſtirured with their tercor,wean rhe Familiars. 

Bur once more ro ſingle our my imboſt Commirtee-man,his 
fare(for I know you would fain fee an end of him) is cither a 
whippingAudit,when he is wrung in the withers by aCommir- 
ree of Examinations, & ſo the ſpunge weeps our the moiſture 
which he ſoaked before; Or elſe he mecrs his paſſing peal in 
the clamorous 2:uriny of a (gut founded Garriſon ; For the 
Hedge Sparrow will be feeding the Cuckow, rill he miſtakes 
his commons and bices off her head, Whatever 'ris,ir is within 
h:s deſert: For whar is obſerved of ſome creatures, that ar the 
ſame time they trade in produRions three ftories high, ſuck- 
Ing the ficſt,big wich the ſecond,& clickering for the third. A 
Commirrec-man' is rhe Counterpoint,his miſchicf is ſupertera* 


tion,a certain ſfale of deſtrution ; for he rujnes the Father, ' 


beggers the.$on, and ſtrangles the hopes of all poſterity, 


eA Letter to a Friend, D:ſſw ding him from his at- 


tempt tomarrya NuN. | 
SIR, ha 
Hough no mans arms can be opened wider to receive you 
an ſhore,and give you poſſefſion of this breaft, yer I know 
not whether wich the uſuall complement, I may welcome you 
home,as doubring yaur Country may have mewed that relati- 
on in ſo leng an abſence,ſhe having cxpos'd her nobleſt Iflue, 


being conviftion cnough to make w_ diſclaim her, Befides, | 


there is ſuch a new face of things tince your departure, chart 
what was formerly theCharacter of rhe Inhabitanr,is now the 
Kingdoms,7Ts be a ſtage» at bem” infomuch as were you de- 
Gen d tor a fecond journey,it mighr be part of your buſineſſe 
rs travelother Countries in queſt of your own. Indecd ſhe is 


ſuch an Alien in her looks, that moſt of her Off-ſpring dare | 


nor ask h:r blefling; her countenance is nor denizen of her 
ſlf, you would think ber to bc ſome floating Iſ}and, that oy 
; | made 


ni. 
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| haveI heard of a Miſtrefſe fenc'd with a 


uſe in anenteryiew, This _—Y of greeting may nor 
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LETTERS 
made & yoyage onely toeruck for an outlandiſh vouk Some, 
who have ſpelPd het lincaments ſay ſhe copics our the Patch, 
and to make good the parallel,chey doubr wor to inſtance in 
our Hogen Governouts, Ir is in a broken Kingdome, as in 2 
erack*'d Looking glafle, where inſtead of otic face, that Mo» 
narch like houſd repteſent the whole, you may ſee variety of 
kiler ones glimmering in irs room, and the AſpeRs of all of 
chem fierce and frowning., Well then a forreiner ſhe is, and 
her complexion borrowed ; fo, that as our new Philoſophers 
would have the Earth to move,and the heavens ſtand iiill;the 
fame may be ſaid of the Stare of ours, and the Royall train 
that you were -parr of. It was theKingdome wandered,nor you 
thar tefr ir, You are fred, & England m exile, When a Country 
reels from its ſetled poſture, there is no defeQion in him thar 
quirs ir,it having firſt abandon*d ic felf, In this caſe,though ir 
be a fallacy in the ſence,ir holds good in reaſon,that the 
moves and falls off from rhe Saylor. Whence you ſee, Sir,there 
is ſome poſſibility I might reverſe your rrave!s,were it nor for 
one argument which abundantly confirtts rhem, rhe fy hind 
(_ you have treafur'd up in your obſervations 2: for no 
er had you loft your native ſoil, but by way,of reprifal you 
took in others. The Dominions you viſit you carry along with 
you, and by a viforious induftry make them pay tribute to 
your underſtanding: nor like a number of our roaringGallanrs, 
who return fo empty and wirhout their errand,as if their tra« 
yell like Wirches in the air,were norhing bur rhe waftage of a 
deluded phantaſy,perſwading themſelves that rhey circle rhe 
Globe,when the Card they ſay! by norhing elſe bur a flum- 
moxw bay ſtare, Bur methinks we are roo grave Sir,whar if 
we unbend a while.and preſume co rell you thar in all yourEr= 
rantry,chere is noAdyenrure fo much affe&s meas rhar of the 
Nur:where I cannot derermine,wherher your love ir ſelf were 
more exorick,or the form of accoſting it : For although ir be 
fiaturall for Jealoufic ro ſtudy Fornicarion, and everyCuckold 
within his own precin&sto be an Engineer, yer never before 
cullice, or an a* 
marous vifir manag'd with the caurion,which — 


—_ 


99 


| 


ooermed Capids :barciers, breathing exerciſe rather then a . 


Combar,wtcre the dallying Champipns have a railto part the, 
that zhey ay not 6ghr ir our ro the. uttermoſt, Had your old 


Rumancing ſpirit potjeſt you,the brandiſh'd blade would have. 
freed the Rady fro:a her inchanred durance;nur had you been; 


lefle concerned inthe reſcue,than rhe fairRecluſe;for who,rthar 
blows ſhort in exp<&arion of his love,and in that hear of im- 
arience ſhould be ſeyer'd from: his hopes by a few enyious 
ane 3" nor. fcel himſ-1f like another $.Taurence broyFd on 
a Gridiron7zBur ſee how cuſtomes vary with the clime;as there 
are ſome Regions who lalure one another by purring off rheir 
ſhoos inſtead of their hats, ſo ir ſeems where you have been, 
there is as differenc a form of impriſonment ; the Priſoner is 
ar large and without the grate wing for admittance , and 
ſhe, ar whoſe ſujre his ſoule is arreſted, cloſe clapt up and a« 
bridged of liberty. Sure at this grate thoſe Cb,y/om-- lovers 
called P/aroaicts, had their firſt training, thoſe queaſie gam: 
ters thardier themſelves with the very notion of mingling 
ſouls, wichour purring their bodies ro farther brokage than 
kifling of hands, and twiſting of, eye-beams, For your part 
Sir, you are none of thoſe puling ſtgmacks, you have an ap« 
peice for a whole Cloiſter, Ir is bur rrifling ſports for you to 
pull down the Our. lier unleſſe you leap the pale, 8 ler flip ar 
/the. herd. wonder what exorciſme the Abbeflc uſed to.ger quir 
of the Incubus; for had ſhe nor checked yont hoyering rempra- 
gions,I am confident by this time you had transformed rheCo-+ 
vent.and turn d the N-7rery intoa Seragiio,Bur in ſober ſad- 
nefle why a NunSir,how me. you our of the aftiye torrent 
into thar ſolicary creek ! Princes ſeldome rreax of Marches, bur 
in forrein Dominions, your affeRion takes greater ſtate as fix» 
ing upon one of another world:had your paſſion been centred 
on the beauty of her ſoul, I had looked upon ir as the at of 
your converfion,ſuch a love might juſtly have been chriſten- 
cd by the name of Zeal, bcing ſerled on a perſon, on whom to 
be enamouted is in a.ſorg ro rake Qrdeis. - Hence ir is, there 
want not ſome, who ſuſpe& your Religion, leſt equivocating 
from the beauty of her perſon, to rhar of her profcilion, you 
ſhould turn. Monaſgick, Others, who are better acquainted 
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LETTERS. } Yor! 


wkb the warmch of your remper;are rather folicicirous'for the: - 
Church in generall, for fear leſt withLether you'ſhould marr y- 
2.Nun, and ſo with him to make her a Joinfure in a new Re-* 


bgion.I[f rhis be your plor,confider I pray you,how difficult ir 
Wis 20 innoyare farther in this age ofNovelties, when rhe world 
is ſo ſpent in new inventions, that-for want of gain,even ruſt 
& rottenneſſe are flouriſhed over with a ſeeming verdure; Nor 
one of all rhoſe beldam herefies, rhar did pennance former! 
byche doom of the Ancients but hath caſther $kin fince 1 
confufiqns, and giverh her ſelf our for a blooming Virgin Bur 
I th.nk I may ſpare this piece of counſell: I dare be your com- 
purgator for medling with Religion, That which fi1'd your ſpi+ 
rits,was the ambirion of the enterprize; nor could you enter- 
rain a more aſpiring frenzy, but by making love to a glorified 
body, Tell me, I pray you, how many beads did you drop in 
wooing?By what Liturgy did you frame your courtſhip zLaick 
appl:cations are here ſcandalous, nor will it avail to ſay you 


- Janguiſh wichour her compaſtion:A ſenſuall man is able to vi- 


tiare the veſtall flame even by his martyrdome, Other lo- 
yers in the jolliry of their trope, uſe. ro canonize thefr: Mis 
fireſfles, as being of opinion, that the native rubrick of their 
checks harh hallowed them, will you run counter to thar con* 
ſecrarion,and degrade a Saint by morall addrefleszIf you have 
no room in your Kalender for perſons upon earrb, yer do nor 
prophane a Probationer of heaven, as if the readieſt way 


to reRike Superſtition, were with our medern Refortners to 


bow ir into Atheiſme, Ler me adviſe you S;r, te retrieve your 
ſclf back from this carnall ſacriledge, Catch nor at Heroſtra- 
tus his fame, by ſcrring fire on the Temple ; and diſpure nor 
a ſhape of guilt with Lucifer, in cauſing a lecond tall of An- 
gels : Nay, never ſtart Sir, nor look atour ar the expreſſion; 
for | perſwade my ſelf, that thoſe Divines, who allor ro each 
ef us a Tutelar Angel for our proreRion, would not pre» 
Judice their opinion, ſhould they leave her to her own rr- 
ition, -as hardly knowing in ſuch a perſcn how to diſtin. 


guiſh berween the Charge and the Guardian. Sir, I was en- 


treated by our noble Friend, that what my Phanr fic ſuggeſted 
upon this ſubje&, Iwould mould into number ; bur 1 muſt 


beg 


[ 
j 
| 
| 
| 


y your pardons, ir being 'a requeſt with which to compl 
6.4 to be your fellow ebuinall, and 'by a Lonſermiry of 
guilr ro pervert a votarie; for even my Muſe is vowed and 
veild roo,ſhe is ſer apart for rhe ſervice of my miſtrefſe, and 
whar is thar,bur even irue Religion,” The rruth is, ſhe is {6 
charily-confined ro char ſole employment, thar ſhould I in 
verſe atrempt ro yield you an accompr, how much I honour 
you,nor a whole grove of Laurell would bribe her to 4 dis 
ſtick, whereas in tranfirery proſe, were I Maſter of all thoſe 
Languages, which I make no queſtion but you have gain'd by 
your cravels, I ſhould hold them all to few to give you ſuffi» 
cient afſurance thar I am, | 

Sir, 


Your moſt faithful. 


LETTERS. 


$1, | 
”: ing'to your Garriſon,yer I thought ir not unfic co xell you 


than my ſervant, entred your 5rk, and with: him of my mo- 
nies-133-0-8. rhis pecife ſumme I was willing you ſhould 
know, ſuppoſing your wiſdome might own the monies, though 
your honeſties could hardly allow the at. Which if fo, and 
thar hereafter we w— it no fin to violare your —— 
and upon the audit nd the receipr, we may happily count it 
bl wag punt nor a lofle, it being in Gacede "efpontabie for grear- 
er matrers:and now Sir,let me ſpeak to you as a judge, nor as 
an advocate, give the tetlow his juſt reward, prefer him, or 
ſend him hither, and we ſhall ; If you dare not truſt him let 
him be crufſed.; If you dare, I ſhall with you more ſuch ſer- 
vants,and for rhar onely reaſon excuſe mie for the preſenr,that 
1 dare nor ſay Lam yours; a 


: F Hough I have no reafonto be guilty of much good mean« | 
that on Friday laſt, one Hil by name, in no orher condition | 
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<latly beloved isir ſo,thar our brother &(cllow- labourer in 


theGoſpel is ſtare aſide2then this may ſerve for-an uſe of in«. 
ſtru&ion, not to truſt in man; or in the Son of man, Did nor 


| Dems leave Paul?Did nor On:fimas run from his maſter Phin 
lemon?Alſo this ſhould teach us to imploy our ralears,and not 
lay them up in a napkin. Had ir been done among the Cavas 
liers, it had been juZ,chen the Iſraclite had ſpoiled the Egy« 
ptian:bur for Simeon to plunder Levi, thar--- thar=- ! You ſee 
-whar uſe Sir,l make of your doQrine you ſent ro me, and in- 
deed fince you change ſtile ſo far as ro nibble ar Wir, you muſt 
rdon ir ro quit ſcores;l pretend a little ro a gift in preach- 


ing. Sir,l cxpeRed to hear from 7 in the phraſe of the loſt . 


Groat,and the prodigall Son, and ſuch a tantum of language, 
bur Ipercieve your communication is not alwayes yea,yea,but 
now and then a little harlotrry Rhetorick: you ſay thar your 
man is entred our Ark, Iam ſorry you are ſo ignorant in Scri- 
pure as co ler him-come ſingle, The rext had been berrer ſa- 


{| ri»fied, if you had pleaſed to bear him company, for rhen rhe 


> 


beafts bad entred by couples, Bur chough he came alone, yer 


j well lined ir ſeems, a 133-0 8. ſurerhe Huc and Cry had good 


Lungs, it would havc been our of breath elſe, before ir had 
reached the 8. Thus is rhe ſum,but why you call ir the preciſe 
ſum, ſince it is fallen away,I underſtand not: bur how come 
you te reckon ſo panua}ly } Did _4zavias tell ir upon the 


Table Dormant3Whar year of the perſe-uriorr of che Sainewl 


wonder you did nor rather count it by the ſhekels, thar is the 
more fan&ified coyn.I rake ir you are miſtaken in the ſanRu- 
ary you fpeak of. ' For that which your man bath raken is wet- 
beek,one of our Chappels of cafe, nor rhe mother Charch,our 
Garriſon of Newarke.Bur the beſt is, they are both withour 
the reach of your facriledge, Whereas you count the lofſe 


bura loen,we ſhall grant as a debr, bur bearing the ſame date i 


pf payment,as that which you borrowed on the publick Faith. 


|| Tfulpe® your hand was troubled winh the Palſcy when you 


wTOtLe 


LETTERS, voy - 
The Anſwer. | : 


104 LETTERS. 
wrote of a Judge : your man however ſhall-fnad me an adyo- 
care,ſo whar ſay you to an'occafionall meditation?Refle bur 
on yourſelf, how you have uſed our common maſter, and I 
doubt nor, burtrhen you will pardon your man,he hath bur 
tranſcribed and copied our the difloyalty of bis maſter, as: 
his frarernity hath him /; and to conclude with your 
own ; I'wiſh you more fuct ſeryancs ; and more ſuch ſums, rg 
be derived co their proper channell, from whence ir is ima- 
ginable that was purloyned, fLt2 fi 
- th \-J,Gi 


8427... 
Ad nor indalgent mercy provided for troubled ſpirics fa” 
cred Oracles, how: troubled had you been ro contrive 


Fanny of laughter? how cafily had the expence of 
cen mrufſed up.in an Egg-ſhell, I -dare nor:rrace in 


ur wit 

fly ground, it is not ſafe njbling there;you ſee whar do&rine 

I make of your uſe. Bur yer ſd far as yours is prophane, give 
me l:ayero nibble ar wir,chough I dare nor- undertake, Tee 
a mighty -Colofſe (whoſe very motion dorh Cleave: Land like 
terram findere)to devoure jndigeſted lumps of wit, as the Cy 
clops men ar a morſcll, and then rera1l ir out as a jugler doth 
Inckle by the yard, all-in CharaQers, and by couples entring | 
the ark upon account. Yer allow me to nibble, and 1'le allow } _ 
you the gift in preaching. Pity ir is the proviſion of ſo many 
ſavory leſſons, wholſome inftruftions, even ſo many pious 
EolleRions,as might worthily have entituled: you ro the com- 
fortable ſubſiſtance of a well-gleb'd Vicaridge,belides rhe ad- 
vantage of a wit, which would require another wir, ro tell 
how grear ſuch-a divine knowledge as might. enable: you to 
prophane every lcafof holy Wrie, unknown ſandticy, and 8 
conſcience ſo render I dare not rouch ; Piry iris ſuch accom- 
pliſh'd gifts, and prodigious Parts ſhould be miſ- imploy'd.. in 
| ſecular affaires, ſuch an holy Father might have begor as ma- 
ny babes! for the Mother Church of Newark, as your party 
hath of late dane Garriſons,, and converted as many fauls as | 
Chancers Fryer,with the ſhaylder-bone of thz :oft ſheep. But || 
pH | you o- 
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LETTERS. TY; 
you ſay you expeed : Ithought you had had more than you 
expeRed;bur however you expe&edpenitentiall language,and 
humble ftile, The groar 1 will not meddle with, *ris boly: coyn, 
ar addrefle-full 6f complainrs. Sir,we ( like your ſelyes;).can 
feak big of.our lofes, and yer vith mere ingenuity confefie 
them; thorghl tor modeſty will nor ask you who ſtoletrom 
you of late a Fort- rown,or who ran-away withthe King,bur of 
that-- for thar preciſe ſum, I ſee you are willing to quarrell ar 
prec:ſenefte, ir was ro te]] you reyenge would have transfor- 
med it upen your very--- How you quarrel at your good, had 
you miſtaken him for a tax gatherer, and eas'd him of- his 
portage before he arrived ar our Chappell of caſe, I' would 
not you ſhould have abarcd him a fourth part for his forward= 
nefſe, ano pur ir vpon the file of contribution for his Majefties 
good Garriſon of Newatk:-'Hhould have liked the- ſecurity 
well,and when your works had failedto/ ſave-3ou, expeRed 
areturn vpon the publick faith, the meditation wheteobpur- 
reth me upon this advice; think norprozhanefſe can compatt 
with mvudde; ro caſt up'a trench of ſecurity, artemprinor;' 
though a gyanr, tw reach at ftars, 'to'throw that Provexb ar 
5 G 4# & &d% 
Be wiſe on this fide Heaven, 


The Anſwer. 


TY e Philoſphcr thar rever laughed bur once, when he ſaw 
* an Afle mumbling of thiſtles; would have broke his ſpleen 
ar the 1cjoynder of yours, {or who-would not rake tharfor an 
Emblcme of this, obſery;ng how gingerly,and-with what cau- 
tion you nibble ar myLerter,Jeſt n ſhould prickyour, chrops;Bur 
ſomerhing muſt needs be reply'd : Repiriticns are u ich: 
the Saints atGrantham,l look upon your lertcras a ſpittleScr- 
mon, where: ] perceive your ambiriop, how yau wonkd:prove 


; your ſelf a clean beaftbecaule..you know how: torchaw.che 
. ud $ For the firſt ſentence, where you ſpeak of Foubled ſpis 


"3 


ris, 


4306 
tizcand facted Orfcles; you talk as if you were itt Doll Con 
010ns Kxcabe, certainly your ſpirit is troubled, elſe your ex» 
prefiions had; not run fo muddy : for never was Oracle tnore 
ambiguous, if pollible, .to be reconciled, co. ſence. The wit 
| which you ſay may be trufled up in an egg-ſhell, I fear your 
oval crown hath {carce Capacity to contain 2 your diſclaim bee 

ing a Colofle contenr.l have as diminutive thoughts of you as 
you picaſe.] rake {uu for a lack of Lenr,& my pen ſhall make 
of yeu accardingly; three throws for ap:nny,But you cannot 
Ghave-Land: like terram findsre, O what a chargeable com: 
modiry::is. wit at Grantham, where the poor writer playes 
the: Pinip, and Jumbles 'rwq Languages together in unlaw- 
full heers for the produRion of. a quibble, Bur I applaud 
your cunning,the more unknown the town is you jeſt in, your 
wit will be the better;and why cannot you Cleave the Lend ? 
trend but hard, and your, cloyen.foor will leave it's impreflis 
onzy0a-talk of rhe Cycipps and luglers, indeed hard: words 
are the Tuglcrs Diale&, but rake heed, the time may come, 
when ger play preſt» be gon, your run-away-King may 


caule you Iuglers-wilc ca-diſgorge your fate,and yomir @ rope 
inſtead of Inkle.Bur ro eccho your compaſſion and return you- 
an inventory of your good party is it-not pity the pure extract 
of ſanAificd ame echere in a Pipkin of Predeſti- 


nation,8 ſince well read in rhe fick mans ſalve, and crums of | 


comfort,and liberally fed with all the minced mear inDivinity; 
Is it not pity ſuch a pious g:gle ar the Eye, fuch a melodious 
twang at the noſc,ſuch a iplay mourh drawn dry,as it were,e= 
difying the car in private, beſides the cheyerall lungs which 
Ri Rrerch forrh ſo far as ſeventeenthly;;. Is it not pity theſe 
anc ingredients of modern devotion which-might juſtly 
qualificd you for a wub-Jefure,and m' time have cnlar- 

ged your:Diacetſe as thar. of Hidebery, har thoſe incffable 
ry CES all underſtanding, ſhou'd thus be ſequeſtred 
the primicive uſe, ' arid of a godly Lancepreſade in the 
Churckmilicanr, be far en = - _ _ —_—— 
a walking DireQory,ſuch a zcalous Roger as this, mi ve 
—bmry0e_JurarY than ever Samp/ou flew, and with the ſame 
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Bogine, the taw bone of an Afla: your pet is coy, and you þ 
87:7 | | ware Þ - 
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wave the holy ground;and the holy coyn with a ſquemiſh pre- 
terition : Iam glad to hear you acknowledge there is an holy 
ie | gr9und, for then I hope Hothan,'s barn is nor as good a Con- 
ation as Saint Paul's ; for the holy coin you muſt pardon 
ir | me 1f I ſuſpeR the chaſtity of your fingers I am ſure thoſe of 
ws | your party have been troubled with fellons, witnefle the 
4 | Church-revenues,and ſeverall facriledges rhat cannor be pa- 
« | red cf with your nailes;Butthere is another reaſon why 1 ab- 
+ | ftain from the ignominy of the Sainrs. You were in hopes ro 
xerrieye your money, but verily, verily, never ſprings the 
partridge, You would have your man taken for a tax ga- 
therer 2: Lord, how the ſtile alters, the man when he was with 
you, was one of the Scribes and Phariſees, and here he muſt 
fe fer a Publican and finner, Sir,. we caft up no trench of 
eurity,though we might have dirt enough in your lan age 
to do ir,and yer we hepe to be ſayed by our works,for all 
ſtrengrhof your Faith, whereby you hold your ſelves able ro 
remove mountains: for your advice,not to throw ſtars at your 
| head, I imbrace ir, for whar need I, as long as there is gooſe- 
ſhor ro be had for money, my wit ſhall be on what fide heaven 
you pleaſe, provided ir be alwayes antartick ro yours: for rhe 
a | appellation of GianrI accept ir, onely Iam ſorry rhat Iam 
zot he with the hundred hands, that I might ſo often fub- 
fi ſcribe my ſelf, 
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Your ſervant, 
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THE 
CHARACTER 
ADIVENALLMAKER, 


- 
S wh 


D1ruRNALLMAKER 
is the Sub-almoner of Hi- 
Rory, Queen Mabs Re- 
giſter ; one, whom by the 
{ame figure,that a North- 
| Countrey Pedler is a Mer- 
chant-man, you may ſtyle an Authour It is 
| the like over reach of language, where every 
: | thinne tinder cloaked Quack, a Doctor; wheg 
| 2 Clumſy Cobler uſurps the attribuce of our 
| Engliſh Peers, and is yamped a Tranſlator, 
lit him a Writer and you {mother Geoffrey 
in {wabberſlops, the very name of D abbley 
over-ſets him, he is ſwallowed up in the praiſe 
like Sir Same! Luke in a great Sadle,nothing 
to be (cen bur the giddy Feather in his Crown. 
They call him a Aſercwry, but he becomes the 
'Epithite, like the lictle Negro mounted on the 
Elephant, juſt ſuch another blot rampants 

a He 


= 
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He has not fiuffings ſufficient for the reproach 
of a Scribler, bur it hangs about him like an 


old wives skin, when the fleſh bath forſaken 


her,lank and looſe. He defames a good title, 
es well as moſt of our modern Noble men, 
thoſe Wennes of greatnefe, the Body politicks 
moſt peccant humours, bliſtred into Lords, 
He hath ſo rawboned a Being) thac how ever 
you render him, he rubs it out, and makes 
raggs of the expreſſion. The filly Country 
man ( who ſeeing an Ape in a ſeatlet coat, 
bleſt his young worſhip, and gave his Land- 
lord joy of the hopes of his houſe:) did act 
ſlander his Complemenc with Worſe applica» 
rion, than he that names this ſhred an Hiſto» 
ftorian. To call him an Hiſtorian, is to Knight 
s Man-drake, it is to view him throw a per 
ſpeQive, and by that groſit Hyperbole to 
give the reputation of an Engineere'to a mas 
Ker of Moule-traps. Such an Hiſtorian 
would hardly pafle muſter with a Scorch 
Stationer in's fieve-fll of Ballads and godly 
Breuks, 'He would nof ſerve for the breaft- 
plate of a begving Grecitn, The molt 
crampt- Compendenm that the age hath ſcen 
fince all learning was corn ihto ends, out fttips 
him by the head : I have heard of Puppets 
that could+prartle in 2 Play, bur never law of 
cheix writings before. There goes a repott q 
t 
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the Holland women, that together with their 
children they erg delivered of a Soaterkin , 
not unlike to a Rat, which ſome imagine to 
be the Off-ſpring of the Stoyes :. I knownot 
what ignis fatuws adulterates the Prefle, bur 
it ſeems much after that faſhion, elſe haw 
could this Vermin think to he a Twinto a 
legitimate Writer, when thoſe weekly frag- 
ments ſhall paſſe for Hiſtory ? let che poore= 
mans box be intituled the Exchequer, and 
the almes basket a Magazine, Not a worm 
that gnaws on the dull (calpe of yoluminoug 
Hollinſhed, but at every meal deyoured 
more Chronicle, than his tribe amounts ro. 


| A marginall note of William Prinne would 


ſerye for -3 winding-ſheet for that mans 
works) like thick skinned fruits are all rinde, 
fit for nothing bur the Authours fate, to be 
pared in a Pullory, 

The Cook, who ſeryed up the Dwarf in a 
Pye ( tocontinue the frolique ) might haye 
lapped up ſuch an Hiſtorian as this in the bill 
of oy He is the aſt tiofture and rudi- 
ment of a Writer, di as yet in the - 
mtiue blew, hke La wellieilier, 
He 1s the Cade; of a Pamphletere, the Pedee 
of 2 Romancer, He is the Embrzoof a Hiſtas 
iy, linked before maturity, How ſhould 
he record the iflues of time, who a " an 
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Abortive ? I will not ſay but he may paſſe 
for an Hiſtorian in Gerbieys Academy, he is 
much of fize of thoſe knot-grafle profeſſors ; 
What @ pitifull Seminary was there proje- 
Qed, yet ſuitable enough to the preſent Uni 
yerſities, thoſe dry Nurſes, which the provis 
dence of the age has fo fully reformed, that 
they are turned Reformados. But that is no 
marter, the meaner the better: Ir is a max- 
im obſeryable in theſe dayes, that the onely 
= ro win the game, is ro play petty Johns. 
Of this number is the Eſquire of the quill ; 
for he hath the grudging of Hiſtory, and 
ſome yawaings, accordingly. Writing is 4 
diſeaſe in him, and holds like a quotidian, fo 
it is his infirmity that makes him) an Author, 
As Mahomet was beholding to the falling 
ficknefle to youch hima Prophet. That nice 


Artificer who filed a chain fo thinne and] 


light chat a Flea could trail it, ( as if he 
had worked ſhort hand, and taught his 
tooles tocypher ) did but contrive an Emy 
blem for this skip jack and his {light produy 
Stiats, SLES ENDS SS 
* Me thinks the Twrk ſhould licence Di: 
urnalls, becauſe he prohibirs learning and 
books. ' A Library of Diurnalls is a wards 


robe of frippery;itis a juſt Idea of the Lim; 


bo of Infants. I ſaw one once that could 
PE Os —g 4 write 
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write with his toes, by the ſame tokea I 


conld haye wiſhed he had worn his copies 
for ſocks; it is he without doubt, from whom 
the Diurnalls derive their pedegree, and they 
haye a birth-right accordingly, being ſhuffled 
out at the beds feet of Hiſtory. To what 
infinite numbers an Hiſtorian would multi- 


' ply, ſhould he crumble into Elyes of this 


rofeſſion ? Legioned Pymme, whole fleſh 
Gros ſuch a world of: Executors, as being 
made of the row of a Herring, of nothing 
elſe but compacted nits, did not disband his 
body in more yariety. To ſupply this ſmalle 

F4 they arefain to joyn forces» ſo they are 
not ſingly, but as the cultome is, in a croak- 
ing Committee z They tug at the Pen, like 
{layes at the Oare, a whole bank together, 
they write in the poſture that the Sweeds give 
fire in, over one anothers heads. Tr is laid 
there is more of them go to a ſuit of Cloaths, 
than to a Britamcws ; In this Poligamy the 
Cloaths breed, and cannot determine whoſe 
iſſue is lawfully begotten. 

And here I think it were not amiſle to 
take a particular how he is accoutered, and 
ſodoeby him, as he in his Siquis for the wall 
eyed Mare, or the crop fleabitren ; give you 
the. marks of che Beaſt, - 1 begin with his 
head, which is eyer in the Clouts, as if the 
| | night» 
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night-eap fhould make affidayit, that the 
brain was pregnant. To what purpoſe doth 
the Pia Mator lie in ſoduly, in her white 
formalities,ſure ſhe hath hard labour ; for the 
browes haye ſqueezed for it, ag you may per 
ceive by his burrered bongrace, that film of a 
demicaſter, it is fo thinne and unRuous, thar 
the Sun-beams miſtake ic for a yapour, and 
are like to cap him foit is right Helietrope, 
jr creaks in the ſhine, and flaps in the ſhade. 
Whar ever it be, 1 wiſh it were able to call ' 
in hiseares ; there is no proportion betwixt 
that head and appurtenances? thoſe of all 
Luggs ateno more' fit for that ſmall Noddle 
of the circumciſion, than braſſe boſſes for a 
Geneva Bible. Tn what a puzzling newnral- 
lity is that poore ſoule that” moves betwixt 
two ſuch ponderous byafſes, His collar is 
wedged with a piece of peeping linnen, by 
which he meanesa bond, it is the forlorne of 
his ſhirt crawling our of his neck, indeed ir 
6 time that his ſhirt were jogging, for it hath 
ſerved him an apprentiſhip, and ( as prenti- 
cs ule} it hath learned his trade too, ro 
which effeR icis marching tothe Paper Mill, 
and the next week (ets up for it ſelf inthe 
ſhepe of Pamphler. His Gloves arethe ſha. 
wvirg# of his hands, for he cafts his skin like. a 
ancelied parchment, the irch repreſents the 
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broken ſeals.'His Boots atethe Legafies of two | 
black Jacks, and cill he pawned the filver 
that the Jacks were tipped with, ic was a pret- 
ty mode of boot-boſe tops. For the reſt of 
his habir his a perfet Seaman, a kind of 
Interpawling he being hanged: about with his 
courſe compoſition thoſe Poledames papers, 

But 1 muſtdraw to an hd, for eyery Chas 
raQer is an Anotamy-LeQure,' and: it fares 
with mee in this of the Dinrnall-maker, as 


kept to. keep poſſeſſion, had as good evidence 
to ſhew for histitie, as he for an Hiſtorian 
ſo if he needs will be an Hiſtorians he is not ci» 
ted 1n the Srerling acception, but after the 
rate of blew caps reckoning an Hiſtorian Scot, 
Now 


Now a Scatchimanstongue tunries high Fu/- 
Lemes:there is a cheat. in his Ideome; for the 
ſeaſe ebbes from the bold expreſſion, like the 
Citizens Gallen, which the drawer interprets | 
but. ba/f « pinte: In ſumine, a Diurndll-ma- 
ker is the antemark of an: Hiſtorian, he differs 
from him as a Drill from a man ( or if you 
had rather have it- inthe Saints gibberiſh) as 
a Himer doth from a Ho/derforth. 


